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CORRESPONDENCE. 


Exvecrac Lines written on receiving the Hair of a YounG Lapy, «who died 
tn DevoNsuiRre, tinder the age of SEVBNTEEN, came too late for infertion 
in the prefent month. We are under ‘confiderable obligations to the 
friend who fent them, for rendering the favour ftill more valuable, by 
mentioning Mrs. Cowley as the author. We cannot however but re- 
eret, that the elegant pen of Anna Matilda (for Adelaide and Anna 

fatilda are one) has been’ employed in the effufions of rea/ and not of 
Jiatitious woe. 

Mr. G. Kaines, of Endfeld, and other inquiring friends, are refpectfully 
informed, that the Life of Shakfpeare is not yet ready for the prefs. 
But we think the Gentleman employed on thattafk will have completed 
his labours in time for the next Number ; if not, our friends mray depend 
on feeing it in the Number following. 


A Friend in our next. 


i] 

We have received A Caledonian Eclogue, and a Paftoral, figned D. A. 
Aberdeen, March 10, and have no other objection to inferting them 
than that of being at a lofs whether to place them among our OricI- 
NAL or SELECTED Poetry. We wifh to be informed if they have 
ever appeared it print. 


We are affured that the Hints of ¥. W. U. alias Amicus, are well meant, 
and we thank him for his friendly letter. 


Lines by Acaftus are well written; but we cannot infert them—without, 
perhaps, wounding the domeftic repofe of the family of the object beloved. 
On any general fubjec&t we fhall be happy to hear from him. 


We have received fome elegant lines from Mr. Woodhoufe. We with to 
know whether they are original, or taken from the Volume of his Poems 
publifhed fome years ago.—Of Mr. W. and other friends, who may favour 
us with their kind affiftance, we nmuft again entreat that they mention 
with the articles they fend for infertion whether they are original, or have 
before met the notice of the public. 

The Storm by a Youth of Fifteen is received, and with a few alterations 
will appear in our next, accompanied with an elegant ornamented en- 
graving, from an original drawing. 





‘When the Pays of SHAKSPEARE are completed, it is the intention 
of the Editor to begin 


A MAGNIFICENT ORIGINAL WORK, 


which, from its nature, he flatters himfelf will be found truly interefting, 
and which will be brought to a conclufion in the courfe of two years at 
fartheft,—giving monthly, independent of the Magazine and Review, 
feventy-two Pages feparately printed, fo as to bind up by themflves. 


The Engraved Decorations for this Work, which will be very numer- 


ous, will be defigned in a ftyle of novelt d el 
the firft artifts in the kingdom. y and elegance, and engraved by 
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MEMOIRS or Mrs. HERBERT, 


BY MISS ANNE BLOWER. 
(Continued. ) 


A FTER I had remained at home almoft another year, Mr. 
Willoughby, the old friend of my father I mentioned to 
you before, who had taken great pains to endeavour to fituate me 
as governefs in a family, but hitherto to no purpofe, for I was 
always too young, at length made intereft with a lady of fafhion 
of his acquaintance, for me to fuperintend the education of her 
two children, who were both very young. Mr. Willoughby in- 
troduced me to Mrs. Edgecumbe as a perfon very well quali- 
fied for that office, She received me with a fmile of tendernefs 
and _ nature. B 

** I’m perfeétly fatisfied,” faid the ; ‘ from your recommen- 
dation, fhe appears to me to have but one fault, and that is her 
extreme youth.” *¢ But,” refumed Mr. Willoughby, ‘¢ it is a 
fault that will. mend; and your children are fo young, that by 
the time they will require a more experienced miftrefs, their 
young governante will ‘s fafficiently improved in that. refpect.” 
* True,” rejoined fhe, ‘ the pupils and the tutorefs will im- 
prove together: but Mifs Wentworth would with to fee them, 
perhaps,” I bowed, and fhe rang the bell; a fervant came, 
és Dehre Harriet and Charlotte to come hither.” Prefently two 
of the fweeteft cherubs that ever my eyes beheld entered the room, 
the one about five years old, the other feven; they ran to their 
mother and inguired why fhe fent for them. ; 

** My loves,” faid the, «* there is your future governefs ; go 
and embrace her.” 

The little creatures came up to me with fome relu€tance—they 
were awed by the name of governefs; but their apprehenfions 
foon fubfided when they perceived how affettionately I careffed 
them ; for I overheard the eldeft fay to the other, “ I like her 
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vaftly, Harriet, the looks very good-humoured, I dare fay fhe 
won't be fevere to us.” And fhe was right, I had no occafion 
for feverity with fuch docile and yielding natures. 

It was here I poffeffed that pleafure I vainly hoped to find in 
a boarding-fchoo]. It is impoflible to defcribe the fatisfaction I 
felt at perceiving my young pupils’ minds open to receive in- 
—* which I generally gave them in the guife of itory or 

able. 

This was the period when I might be faid to safe felicity. 
Alas! it was but of fhort duration. Beloved and refpected by 
every one, there was but one wifh of my heart that remained un- 
gratified. There was one perfon in the family whofe efteem 
I took the moft intereft in pofleffing, and of which I was the 
moft doubtful. It was a young gentleman of the name of Her- 
bert; “* O name forever lov’d, forever mourn’d !” 

Mr. Herbert was fecretary to Mr. Edgecumbe, and we had 
frequent opportunities of converfing with each other. We there- 
fore unavoidably grew intimate, and I was not long in fuf- 
penfe. 

When there was a large company to dinner, I and my pupils 
generally dined alone. At thofe times I obferved Mr. Herbert 
would always find fome pretext for dining with us. Could it 
be wondered at if I was pleafed with the attention of a man whofe 
noble and delicate foul, fpoke in all his a€tions. Ah! no; from 
the firft moment I beheld him, I took a too lively intereft in every 
thing which concerned him. Alas! I imbibed a paffion which 
time can never obliterate ; a paflion, which, for one fhort feafon 
of happinefs, has coft me whole ages of forrow ! 

No wonder if I was charmed by his approbation of my ac- 
quirements ;—Ah! how foothing were his delicate and refpect- 
ful praifes to one who had known the want of that foul-enliven- 
ing ‘* manna to the faint bewildered mind.” 

One day I had occafion to go into the library for a book 
which I wanted. As I opened the door, the firft abjeét which 
prefented itfelf was Mr. Herbert, with a paper in his hand he 
appeared to be viewing with great attention, and.was raifing to 
his lips juft as I entered. Iknow not how it was, but an unac- 
countable jealoyfy took poffeffion of me, and with a ridiculous 
kind of refentment, I begged pardon for my intrufion, and was 
haftily retiring, when, ftarting at my voice, and hurrying the 
oe into his bofom, he exclaimed, ‘* Where are you going, 

ifs Wentworth? you do not interrupt me; pray ftay. I was 
only nourifhing a fond admiration of one, of whofe charms I 
need no frefh proofs; and whom if I had never feen, my heart 


had been the eafier.” 
‘ If 
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« If fuch were your meditations,” faid I, «* I will not in- 
terrupt them: I came to look for a book I wanted, but it will 
do juit as well another time.” He caught my hand as I was go-~ 
ing. ‘ Oh; how can you think your prefence an intrufion, 
when you muft be convinced the happieft moments of my life are 
thofe which are fpent in your fociety !” 

After having, as I thought, confeffed a paffion for another, I 
could not help refenting the impertinent ang & of this com- 
pliment, by ‘* begging he would not rehearfe them to me, but 
referve them for her whofe charms had made fo deep an impref- 
fion on him.” ‘* Ah!” replied he, ** have you {fo little confci- 
oufnefs of your own, as to imagine it could be any one but your- 
felf.” <* Nay,” rejoined I, «* I muft be vain indeed if I could 
fuppofe what I faw as I entered had any reference to me.” 

«* Will you forgive me,” returned he, ** if I thew you, in your 
own clegant and judicious remarks, what it was I was contemplat- 
ing with fo much pleafure and admiration ?” So laying, he drew 
the paper from his bofom, and rarer it to me. How was I 
furprifed ! and confufed, when I beheld in my own hand fome 
obfervations I had made on an author, and had inadvertently left 
in the book. 

He finiled at my embarraffment. 

«© What,” faid he, ** is Mifs Wentworth hurt at my having 
an opportunity anew of admiring the delicacy of her tafte, and 
the’ acutenefs of her judgment ?” 

«© I am afraid I am more indebted to politenefs than to truth 
for that compliment,” I replied, * for Iam under no apprehen- 
fions of the kind you mention, I am only mortified I fhould by 
my careleffnefs have expofed my vanity and prefumption.” 

** Good Heaven!” cried he, ** and can you really mean what 
you fay? are you infenfible to your own merit, fo blind to your 
own defert, as actually to fet no greater value upon that effufion 
of your pen, than to call it by fach harfh names: or is it the fub- 
tilty of that fex, who think it graceful tp feem to endeavour to 
hide what they are convinced all muft fee?” 

I coloured with refentment: “ I am forry,” faid I, «* you 
fhould have fo poor an opinion of me, as to fuppofe me capable 
of fuch mean artifice.” 

I was leaving him with difdain, though he conjured me to ftay, 
and entreated my pardon, if by the inadvertency of his expref- 
fions he had offended me: but notwithftanding all, he could fay I 
withdrew. 

After this cenverfation, I did not’ fee Mr. Herbert for feveral 
days, except at dinner hours, and then he feemed referved, and 
{poke little, He imagined I was greatly difpleafed, by yes 
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fufing to liften to him. It was not long, however, ere he feized 
an opportunity of declaring, in words the moft impaffioned, a love 
for me which he faid would end but with his life, and that he fhould 
be the moft miferable of beings if I was incapable of returning it. 

I could not with fincerity fay I was, and I frankly confefled 
my heart was not infenfible to his merits: tranfported with this 
ingenuous declaration, he thanked me a thoufand times for a con- 
feflion which he faid was as generous as it was candid, 

I was not able wholly to partake his joy ; fome cruel reflections 
intervened to deftroy the fatisfaction I felt in giving pleafure to 
fo-amiable a lover, I could not help obferving to him, how weak 
it was to flatter ourfelves with vain expectations ; for in our fitua- 
tion it feemed improbable we could ever be united, without the 
higheft degree of imprudence, 

OQ!” cried he triumphantly, ‘* nothing is impoffible to love! 
love will find out means impracticable to every thing elfe; and 
while I can flatter myfelf I have yours I will never defpair.” 

Our lively imaginations figured a thoufand different wo by 
which we might ‘be enabled to unite our fate together. But that 
upon which ine had the greateft dependence, was the ftrong inte- 
reft he imagined he had with fome people in power, to procure 
for him a place undzr government, 

Being of a goad family, and having a relation who had been 
his guardian, and who had from his profeffion fome intereft, he 
might naturally form hopes, But expectations from court friends 
are fo long ere they are gratified, if ever, that though he had not 
the leaft doubt of fucceeding, yet his patience was almoft exhautt- 
ed, and he would frequently importune me ta marry him: but, 
fatisfied with my prefent fituation, in which I enjoyed more feli- 
city than I had ever known before, I turned away from his im- 
portunities, till'a circumflapce happened that deftroyed my pre- 
fent happinefs, and gave him fome unanfwerable arguments to 
urge againft my objections, 

rs. Edgecumbe was one of thofe charatters that would be the 
meft amiable, was it not for a certaip inactivity of difpofition 
that rendered it impoffible for her to be ftable in her regards; 
kind, tender, affectionate, and candid, fhe was by nature formed 
to make the belt friend in the world, if an indolence of temper 
had not rendéred’thofe qualities abortive: but fhe would lofe the 
friehd the valnéd moft, rather than take the trouble of penetrating 
into that which appeared myfterious or perplexing; and wou 
fooner forego the pleafyre of having the candid wifhes of her 
heait confirmed, than fuftain the fatigue of minute inveftigation, 

Such characters are extremely pleating for an acquaintance ; for 
indolenée did not prevent her doing all thofe little kind — 
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that require no exertion, and yet make the harmony. of mixed 
fociety. 

But woe upon the unhappy wretch who repofes a confidence 
upon fuch friendfhip, and fondly believes it will be eternal; 
more efpecially if fhe be one whofe dependent fituation expofes 
her to the fhafts of calumny and malevolence; fhe, alas! will 
doubly feel the want of that noble fteadinefs, that firmnefs of foul 
that can fuftain amidft the pe - eeny of envy, and the calumnious 
efforts of malice, a mind unfhaken, and ardent to difcover the 
truth, however veiled by appearances. 

Such was Mrs. Edgecumbe’s difpofition, that it caufed her to 
do, from negligence and laflitude, what others are guilty of from 
meannefs and envy. This weaknefs I had unhappily too early 
an opportunity of difcovering; for though fhe profeffed, and I 
believe really felt a fincere love for me, yet could fhe not over 
come herindolence fo far, as either to endeavour to clear or extenuate 
my conduét when it was afperfed. I will relate the occafion which 
difcovered to me this failing in her difpofition. Some time after 
my refidence in the family, there came on a vifit a filter of Mrs. 
Edgecumbe’s, who was in every refpect a contraft to her: Mrs. 
Edgecumbe never could mean ill; but Mifs Godfrey feemed not 
to have a thought that did not teem with mifchief. 

Upon our firft acquaintance, this young lady appeared to have 
conceived a great fancy for me, but, whatever was the caufe, her 
ening fondnefs changed into a mortal hatred: whether fhe was 
afraid I had perceived, what was but too apparent, that fhe had 
imbibed a paffion for Mr. Herbert, or whether fhe had difcovered 
ours, I know not, but fhe took every opportunity of injuring me 
in the opinion of her fifter; and let the mind be ever fo little dif- 
pofed to cenfure, the perpetual fuggeftions of ill-nature cannot fail 
of making fome impreflion when not fupported by a ftrong and 
liberal way of thinking. 

Mrs. Edgecumbe could not refift the poifonous infinuations her 
fifter artfully inftilled into her mind, that I did not pay a proper 
attention to my pupils, and that I was too much engaged in other 
purfuits to attend properly to their education. 

She did not ftop there ;—fhe was not fatisfied with charging my 
diligence in my employment, but reflected upon my character in 
that moft delicate concern of a woman, her condu& with the other 
fex, and affured her fifter that fhe had difcovered an intimacy be- 
tween Mr. Herbert and me, which fhe believed was not of the 
moft innocent kind. Mrs, Edgecumbe, alarmed and amazed, 
inquired ‘* what caufe fhe had : fufpicions fo injurious to one 
who in every refpeét appeared the very reverfe?” She replied, 
** the was not furprifed at her. aftonifament of what fhe eee 
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for that indeed fhe had found it difficult to be convinced herfetf, 

though fhe had the evidence of her own eyes, and therefore did 

not expect her belief: the requefted her to let things reft as they 

were till fhe was able to bring proofs more inconteftible, which 

the did not doubt of foon having an opportunity of doing.” Mifs 

Godfrey was fatisfied for the prefent, with having gained her end 
fo far as to have raifed a miftruft of me in the mind of Mrs. Edge- 
cumbe ; for well fhe knew that the poifon of fufpicion is not ea- 
fily eradicated. 

















(To be continued.) 














THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 
ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE, Funior. : 





































Boox XIII. Cuap. VII. 
: | More ufeful than pleafant. 


EFORE the’earl could explain his fourfold fource of hap~ 

pinefs, which he might have multiplied to as many hun- 

dreds, Mr. Grace, who had been one of Lady Catherine’s pri- 

f vate tutors, and who was a domeftic in the family, coming to 

takeleave of his fair pupil, unexpectedly interrupted his Jordfhip. 

This man had feen much of life, and was well acquainted both 

with menand letters. He was regarded by the earl as an ora- 
cle, and confulted by all as a di¢tionary. 

To him her ladyfhip briefly repeated the various inftruétions 
her noble uncle had juft tendered ; and the earl cheerfully ac- 
cededto the reference, as he was willing alfo to know tlie fen- 
timents of Mr. Grace on the feveral topics on which he had 
expatiated at fome length in his advice to Lady Catherine. 

Tell me honeftly, Mr. Grace, faid his lordfhip, what you 
think of London amufements, and what fhould be the moft be- 
coming deportment of fuch a young creature as my niece, on 
her firft appearance in the beau monde ? 

«« Her ladythip, my lord, is truly indebted to the beft of 
uncles for having fo kind an intereft in her happinefs: and 
i we all know fhe has too much fenfibility notto be gratefully alive 
| to thefe endearing condefcenfions. I am fure both from her 
good fenfe, and her high notions of virtue, we ought to place 
the moft entire confidence in the propriety of her future con- 
duct. There is no fcene in which fhe can appear, no bufi- 
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nefs in which fhe can be engaged, no company with whom 
fhe can affociate in which fhe will not acquit herfelf both to 
your lordfhip’s honour and her own. 

“* Of Female Tuition, or, an Advice to Mothers on the Education 
of Daughters, your lordfhip profeffes to be a warm admirer. 
This little bcok deferves to be printed in letters of gold, and 
every young lady who would improve either her tafte or her 
heart, ought to meditate upon the leffons it contains. 

*« Indeed your lordfhip is well aware of my opinion concern- 

ing what are falfely called the pleafures of life. A few of 
the weakeft and the worft, literally live and die fools. With 
others the gaieties of fafhion are very fhort-lived; their 
charms generally abate in proportion as reafon gathers ftrength 
and the moral! aptitudes improve; they feldom at Jeaft pre-' 
dominate to the laft, except where ftrength of mind and 
goodnefs of heart are both wanting ina very confiderable de- 
gree. ‘ 
‘Tt is furely needlefs to apprize your lordfhip, that there is a 
rigidnefs and vigour in real worth, which admits of no relaxa- 
tion ; principle in every thing is an inflexible preference of what 
is right ; it is a line in which there is no curve, a rule that 
will not bend, a frait. gate and a narrow path, and few there be 
who findit. In all our intercourfe, more efpecially with young 
minds, we ought to betray no partiality, no bias for that tem- 
porizing habit which is a flave to the humours, the follies, and 
the vices moft in vogue.” 

The earl thanked Mr. Grace, whomhe fincerely efteemed, 
very cordially for the obfervations he fuggefted, and added, 
with his ufual philanthropy and condefcenfion, a profufion of the 
kindeft things ; ‘Mr. Grace,” faid his lordthip, ‘for the virtues 
as well as the accomplifhments of my lovely neice, we are both 
highly indebted to your faithful tendernefs and affiduities. You 
have always regarded her with the warmth and anxiety of a pa- 
rent; and fhe will ever repay fuch valuable obligations, with 
the gratitude of a daughter, In teaching her young ideas how to 
froot, you have not only enlightened her underftanding with 
every fpecies of ufeful {cience, but formed her ductile heart for 
a fuitable difcharge of all the duties of life. You and] are now 
verging on the extremes of another;ftate !_ what fatisfaction do 
we not enjoy in frankly accommodating ourfelves to thofe who 
follow us at a diftance? furely age has not a greater pleafure 
or a greater bleffing, than the faculty of thus recolledting, that 
we once were young. And it isa maxim you have always im- 
prefied on the attention of your pupil, and will ever endear you 
tous all, that morality without urbanity, is like youth without 
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gaiety, fpring without verdure, a garden without flowers, or a 
country enriched with wood, but deftitute of water.” 

During part of this interefting converfation, Lady Catherine 
withdrew to fettle her affairs with the dependents. ‘The {cene 
was affecting !_ moft of them had known her from her infancy, 
and fhe had endeared herfelf among them by the affability of her 
condué. On this occafion they had all crowded round her, 
and were in tears at her departure. ‘The earl who knew what a 
favourite fhe was, anxious to be gone, and apprehenfive that 
her fenfibility might affect her too deeply, precipitated her from 
their prefence, and handed her haftily into the carriage. 


[To be continued. | 





THE PASSIONS, AND THEIR EFFECTS, 
Exemplified in a variety of Incidents. 
To be continued occafionally. 


BY JOHN LUFFMAN, 





DECEPTION. 
ETWEEN Inefcus and Fallax fubfifted the greateft inti- 


macy, which was apparently founded on the clofeft, the 
pureft of friendfhip ; they had each of them feen enough of the 
world to have induced them to defpife_its follies and deceits : 
neverthelefs, the one loved to be flattered, and the other propofed 
to himfelf future benefit by playing on his friend’s weaknefs, 
Fallax, who was by much the richer man, was alfo by many years 
the elder, without family, except a few poor coufins, at the dif- 
tance of the third or fourth degree of confanguinity, very little 
known unto him, and lefs confidered. Inefcus’s fortunes, in 
the early part of his life, were good, but they had been fquan- 
dered in fathionable prodigality fome years before he became ac- 
guainted with Fallax, and he now principally depended on that 
fkill inggar'sting which he had purchafed with the lofs of his 
whole property for a precarious fubfiftence ; his temper was how- 
ever of that flexible quality that it would fuit every difpofition, 
and his converfation, if not the moft edifying, was highly enter- 
taining. Fallax’s regard for Inefcus proceeded from a fuppofition 
that the difpofition of Inefcus was fimilar to his own, and having 
at various times, when in converfation with Inefcus, expreffed 
himfelf tp that effect, Inefcus, from fuch a predilection in his fa- 
your, entertained the moft happy prefages of being the old man’s 
heir, 
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heir, and ufed every means in his powef to ftrengthen the good 
opinion entertained of him, by the moft unremitting attention and 
fervile affiduities and although his neceflities were at times very 
prefling, he carefully avoided foliciting Fallax’s affiftance from a 
knowledge of his fordid difpofition. Fallax, on his part, feemed 
to think that Heaven, in making Inefcus fo much like himfelf, 
chad certainly intended him as the fucceffor to his eftates; and to 
thwart that which appeared to be the appointment of providence 
would be conceived to be an aét of the greateft impiety ; he there- 
fore propofed to himfelf to make a will in favour of Inefcus ; 
~** for what are my relations to me?” faid he, ‘* have they con- 
tributed to my riches; have they contributed to my pleafures ; 
or have they by kindnefs or affection foftened the pains and mi- 
feries of old age? they have not: then from me they cannot ex- 
pect, nor do they deferve a preference: Inefcus fhall be my heir, 
the man who fills my happier moments with joy by the {prightli- 
nefs of his imagination, who confoles with me in the hours of 
ficknefs and pain, and who moreover is fo much like m//f.” 
Thus difpofed towards Inefcus, did Fallax lay his head upon his 
spat propofing on the return of day to fettle every thing in 
is favour. The morning came; whence Fallax entered hist 
lour he faw a letter lying on the tea-table, but as it was his cuftom 
never to do the moft trifling matter *¢ till he had ate his breakfaft,”” 
he let it remain without taking any further notice of it than look- 
ing at the direétion, and inquiring of his fervant by whom it was 
brought. Having finifhed his meal, he was about to break the 
feal when another fervant came into the room with a brace of 
pheafants and a hare, announcing them as a prefent from Inefcus: 
“* Kind man,” faid Fallax, “‘ ever giving himfelf trouble upon my 
account!”’ He then proceeded to read the letter; when after hav- 
ing looked it over with great attention, and having paufed fome 
time, he repeated aloud the contents, which contained the fol- 
lowing words: ‘* Beware of the deceptive nature of Inefcus!” 
He had no fooner uttered them than the paper fell from his hands, 
and he ftood for feveral minutes in fixed aftonifhment: recovering 
however from the furprife thefe emphatical words had laid him 
under, ‘« I will;” he exclaimed, * I will beware of the deceptive 
nature of Inefcus; for I begin to perceive that this man concerns 
himfelf too much for me, confults my humour too much, makes 
my manner his own in too great a degree, and it is inconfiftent 
with true regard for a man to be at the fame time a friend and a 
flatterer ;—I will put his profeffions to the teft, and I know no 
metbod fo proper to try their purity as an aflumption of madnefs. 
—Accordingly, after Fallax had ordered every thing neceflary 
for conducting this bufinefs, he defired his confidential fervant to 
QO 2 report 
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report him to be infane.. This report was no fooner gone fortlr, 
than his friend Inefcus took charge of his eftates, his houfe and his 
fervants: during the time the malady was fuppofed to triumph 
over the reafon of Fallax, Inefcus took the pains of inveftigating 
his affairs, and over-looking his papers, but not finding a will, 
he was uneafy ; however, he prefently got the better of that fenfa- 
tion, by refleéting, that as he had made himfelf mafter of the 
pro of Fallax’s property, he could alfo make himfelf the 
owner of it. 

_ Fallax had, previous to his affuming the maniac, defired the 
fervant, on whom he placed great truft, to watch particularly the 
aétions of Inefcus, (whom he well knew would interfere in his con+ 
cerns) and give himat every favourable opportunity an account of his 
proceedings. Thefe injunétions were performed in fach a truft-wor- 
thy manner as to merit and meet with the approbation of Fallax, 
who after continuing in a fuppofed ftate of delirium for near two 
months, began to amend very faft, and before the end of the third 
appeared perfeétly recovered, to the great difappointment of his 
friend, af i he thanked in terms expreffive of the moft heart-felt 
gratitude for his uncommon and unabating fervices ;—lInefcus 
obferved, that fuch a return was more than his fmall merits were 
entitled to, adding, that man muft be a wretch indeed who will 
hot affift his friend in his exigence. Fallax foon after made fuch 
a will as he had fome time before intended in favour of Inef- 
cus, and at the fame time alfo made another to benefit his before 
difregarded relations: and he took the earlieft opportunity of 
putting the firft into the hands of Inefcus: “* Here,” fays he, 
*« Inefcus, is a reward too little for your tried and faithful friend- 
fhip and good offices towards me; it cannot be long ere I pay 
the debt Jes from life to death.” ‘Then putting the will into hie 
hand, “ read it,’’ faid he, ** my friend.” Inefcus, with teara 
burfting from his eyes, wifhed to be excufed.—* Read it, I re- 
queft you, read it,” faid Fallax: Inefcus complied ; and after 
exprefling his thanks, and his unworthinefs, was going to return 
it to the old man, who defired him to keep it, with faying, I have 
done all I can for you; I haye in this given you all I ever fhall 
beftow upon you.” Inefcus put the fuppofed valuable acquifition 
into his pocket, and having fat the greateft part of the day with 
Fallax, took his leave in the evening, well pleafed with his own 
conduét, and well fatisfied with that of hig friend, Fallax hay- 
ing now fufficiently difcovered the difpofition of Inefcus, as a 
means of guarding againft any defigns which his villainy might 
prompt him to put in prattice after his deceafe, placed the will 
made in favour of his relations ia the hands of his banker, aa 
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he appointed a truftee for the fulfilling of his intentions; and 
within a twelvemonth after, left the world in a fit of apoplexy. 

Inefcus heard of the event of Fallax’s death within a few 
hours after it happened, and immediately took poffeffion of his 
houfe and effeéts. The banker having received the account by 
means of the confidential fervant, took poffeffion alfo in the name 
andon the behalf of the right heirs. And when Inefcus was convin- 
ced that Fallax had actually outdone him in diffimulation, he curfed 
himfelf and his ftupidity for fuffering a man with fo weak an 
underftanding as his imaginary friend poflefled, to go beyond 
him in the will of Deception. 
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‘The following is from a Work entitled, Gueanincs; or, Fuci- 
TIVE Pieces, i tavo volumes. 
By tHe Rev. J. MOIR, M.A, 








ALLEGORIES, 


Human thoughts are like the planetary fyftem, whefe many 
are fixed and many wander, and many continue for ever unin- 
telligible ; or rather like meteors, which generally lofe their fub- 
ftance with their luftre. 

I, The underftanding is like the fun, which gives light and 
life to the whole intelleétual world ; but the memory, regarding 
thofe things only that are paft, is like the moon, which is new 
and full, and has her wane fy turns. 

II. The world is a fea, and life and death are its ebbing and 
flowing. Wars are the ftorms which agitate and tofs it into fury 
and fa¢tion. ‘The tongues of its enraged inhabitants are then 
as the noife of many waters. Peace is the calm which fucceeds 
the tempeft, and hufhes the billows of intereft and paffion to reft, 
Profperity is the fun whofe beams produce plenty and comfort. 
Adverfity is a portentous cloud impregnated with difcontent, 
and often burfts in a torrent of defolation and deftruétion. 

IIL, Wit is like a lily. The one is as pleafing to the ear as 
the other is to the eye. Wit naturally fades, and, if not timely: 
gathered, foon withers and dies. 

IV. Onthe tower of Ambition hangs the dial of induftry ; 
where the fun of good fortune marks the time and progrefs of 
friendship on the figure of Ambition, ; 
¥; 
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V. Every man may learn the elements of geogtaphy, which 
is the nobleft fcience in the world, from an attention to the tem- 
perature of his own mind. Melancholy is the North Pole, Envy 
the South, choler the Torrid Zone, Ambition the Zodiac, Joy 
the Ecliptic Line, Juftice the Equinoétial, Prudence and Tem- 
perance the Arctic and Antarétic Circles, Patience and Forti. 
tude the Tropics. 

VI. Every little fly, and every little pebble, and every little 
flower, are tutors in the great fchool of nature, to inftrué the 
mind and better the heart. The four elements are the four vo- 
lumes in which all her works are written. 

VIL. They who take felf-love for their guide ride in the paths 
of partiality, on the horfe of adulation, to the judge of falfe- 
hood ; but he who prefers the mandate of reafon, rides in the way 
of probability, on the courfer of prudence... His journey will 
then be as pleafing as the object of it, which is tuth, fhall be fure. 

VIII. Human deftiny isa nut, of which life is the fhell, and 
reputation the kernel. Crack it gently, and you enjoy its whole 
value entire. But open it roughly, and ten to one you break the 
fhell, or bruife the kernel, or reduce the whole into one ufelefs 
compound. 

IX. Prudence, through the ground of mifery, cuts a river of 
patience, where the mind fwims in boats of tranquillity along the 
ftreams of life, until fhe arrives at the haven of death, where all 
ftreams meet. 

X. Spite creeps like a {nake out of the hedge of deceit, or the 
fand-bed of hypocrify ; and, having fermented its venom by 
bafking in the fun of profperity, aims the moft deadly wound at 
the faireft fame. 

XI. The mind is a garden where all manner of feeds are fown. 
Profperities are fine painted tulips ; Innocency, white lilies ; the 
the Virtues, fweet gilliflowers, rofes, violets, and. primrofes ; 
Learning, favoury herbage; Affliction, ruc, wormwood, and 
rhubarb ; Pride, Ambition, Extortion, nightfhade and helebore ; 
Stupidity, poppy ; Sloth and Ignorance, briers and thiftles. 

XII. Juftice fhould be a man’s governor, Prudence his coun- 
fellor, ‘Temperance his friend, Fortitude his champion, Hope 
his food, Charity his heafe, Faith or Sincerity his porter, Wit 
his companion, Love his bedfellow, Patience his miftrefs, Reafon 
his fecretary, Judgment his fteward. 


TRIFLING. 


IF we believe the poets and fabulifts, who have long srified 
with the credulity of the world, az apple fet all Greece and Afia 
On fire, ‘ 
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The greateft machines often derive operation and effect from 
the {malleit {prings. 

How many revolutions of infinite moment and magnitude have 
originated in triffes ? 

Faradife was loft to Adam, the world to Anthony, innocence 
to woman, and honour to man, by #rifling. 

Quench fire in the ember, choak weeds in the root, extinguifh 
folly in the conception, prevent confpiracy by dete¢ting the plot. 

Even Ariftotle, with all his literary and fcientific ftablenefs 
and gravity, praifes Archytas for the invention of rattles, which, 
put into the hands of children, prevents their breaking veffels of 
ufe. 

Youth is the only period in which /rifing is “conneéted with 
innocence, levity with honour, and even paflion with peace of mind. 

In truth the old, as well as the young, have their rattles of 
various kinds and defcriptions. And what is the whole of life, 
but a fcene crouded throughout with ¢riffes, trifling, and triflers 3 
in which nothing is to be feen but a prodigious colleétion of 
apes ; or heard, but a ludicrous mixture of laughter and lamenta- 
tion ; or tafted, but a compofition of honey, forrel, and worm- 
wood? 

Men are only ridiculous and contemptible when they ¢rife out 
of place, interfere with concerns which are not theirs, take cog- 
nizance of matters which belong to others, and are feduloufly oce 
cupied in every one’s bufinefs but their own. 

We cannot be quiet, or act, or reit, with dignity or grace, 
but in our own fphere. 

The heavens are ftretched forth like a canopy to compafs the 
air; the air moveth about the earth; and the earth keepeth her 
pofition, her centre, and her courfe, inviolate. 

Heavy bodies afcend not, nor do light ones fall; the feafons 
interfere not in their fucceffion, day and night encroach not on 
the province of each other, and the feveral planets perfevere in, 
their adhefion to their refpettive orbs, 

All the parts of the univerfe are fo arranged and linked to- 
gether, as to render the general fyitem of a regular fubordination 
fubfervient to the permanent harmony of the whole. 

Keep then where you are, and do what you ought; for what 
fhould a fifh do on Jand, a ftar in the earth, or a ftone in the fir- 
mament ? 

Let the lawyer plead, the divine preach, the hufbandman til] 
the ground, the merchant or mariner go down into the fea, and 
do bufinefs in the great waters, the cobler ftick to his laft, the 
tradefman mind his fhop, the magiftrate govern, and all the 
people fay, * AMEN,” 

Yet 
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Yet how many, efpecially in the metropolis, have no calling, 
profeffion, bufinefs, or object, but flutter up and down like fhades 
and apparitions ? 

Theie are your bucks, your fopplings, your loungers, and your 
fafhionable zrifers ; and they are as difhonourable as the mark in 
the forehead of a vagabond, the bald pate of the lecher, the tooth. 
lefs gums of the liquorifh, or the hole in the flave’s ear. 

They plough not, they trade not, they toil not, neither do they 
goto church or market; they fow not, neither do they reap: 
yet Solomon, in all his royalty and glory, was not arrayed like 
one of thefe. 

Why fhould we bow the knee or do obeifance to fuch things 
of naught, fuch butterflies, fuch infects with gaudy wings, fuch 
gnats as only buzz, but cannot fting. 

They are pinned to the community as lace to their cloaths; or 
rather render it filthy as the powder in their hair, or the paint on 
their fkin. 

They may be likened to what herbalifts call parafitical plants, 
which {pring out of others, and have their juice and nourifhment, 
and vegetable life from roots which are not their own. 

As warts upon the hand, they grow up only to trouble and de- 
face the fpot which has the misfortune to produce them. 

In fhort, thefe phantoms of fafhion, after all the buftle and pa- 
rade they make, are but as idols, which, though dreffed up, paint- 
ed, and gilt, and even adored, are yet nothing in this world. 

Thus ¢rifling, like power, though it may dazzle and blaze, and 
even fafcinate for a while, yet fitteth heavy on thofe who wear 
it; tortureth thofe who delight in it, eateth up thofe who feed 
upon it, even eateth up itfelf ; and, driving all before it, falleth 
at laft to the ground, and falleth as a millitone on all who prefer 
it, and grindeth them to pieces. 

Trifling, however, has fometimes even faved a valuable life. 

A cardinal of great merit was once fo ill as to be given over 
by his phyficians. His domeftics, all eager to ferve themfelves, 
prefented their perfons before him, with a box, a trunk, a cabi- 
net, or other moveables, under each of their arms, and made 
their exit feverally with a bow. 

Meanwhile an ape obferving, as he fat by the fide of his maf- 
ter’s bed, what was going on, {pied the cardinal’s cap, which he 
inftantly feized, clapped it upon his head, made his bow with in- 
finite archnefs and folemnity, and then retired as the reft of the 
houfehold had done. 

The humorous imitation had fuch an effeét on the rifible fa- 
culties of the dying cardinal, that the impoftume, which threat- 
ened his life, inftantly broke, and his health was happily reftored. 
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Hints, Sc. fubmitted to the ferious Attention of the Clergy, Nobi- 
lity, and Gentry, newly affociated. The Fourth Edition revifed, 
‘with Additions. By a Layman. 15. 6d. 


THIS edition, if the publifher may be credited, has been 
purpofely kept back to meet the objections of two performances 
written in anfwer to thefe Hints, One publication appropriated 
exclufively to counteraé the influence and expofe the calumny, 
which the Hints are chiefly calculated to diffeminate, we re- 
viewed laft month, under the title of Az Apology for the Liturgy 
and Clergy of the Church of England, &c. by aClergyman. And 
a better written pamphlet on the controverfy which has been fo 
leng agitated between the friends and enemies of our religious 
eftablifhment, there does not exift. It demonftrates a culpable 
want of information in many points, on which the author of 
Hints, Fc. has delivered his opinion in very peremptory lan- 
guage. It correéts a variety of facts to which he confidently 
refers, and upon his ftatement of which, his ftrongeft reafoning 
isfounded. It puts it indeed beyond all doubi, that the author 
is incompetent to the tafk he undertakes, of decrying the Liturgy, 
and impeaching the clergy of the church of England. 

Thefe feveral conclufions are eftablifhed in our opinion by the 
Apology, in a.manner perfectly fatisfactory. From a new edi- 
tion of the Ants, therefore, in this ftage of the controverfy, we 
expected to have found fomething in the author’s defence, and 
in reply to allegations which on moft ferious minds at leaft, muft 
defeat the ends of his publication. All the additions however 
of any confequence, notwithftanding the pompous intimation in 
the title-page, is only a preface, in which the author pridently 
declines any vindication of himfelf, or of what had provoked 
the cenfure of the apologif. 

He there ftates that the reception of the Apology has not been 
fuch as to render it an obje¢t worthy of his notice. We feldom 
meet with ftatelinefs, which has not meannefs for an affociate. 
That filly infinuation proves that it is not beneath him to injure 


by oblique flander, what he dares not attack in fair argument. 
There 
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There is not a hackneyed fcribbler on town, who could have 
ftooped to a lower manceuvre, or tock a more paltry advantage 
of anadverlary. Fortunately he goes upon falfe intelligence, as 
the factisthe reverfe. They are miferable judges indeed, who 
can be at any lois to decide, upvn a fair comparifon of the two 
pamphlets, which is hikely to outlive the other: and we ven- 
ture to foretel that the Apology will be read even with fome de- 
gree of eagerneis, while the fabject continues to intereft .the 
public attention, and while authentic information on the various 
and important particulars it involves, continues to be an object 
of gencral fclicitude. 

Gf the two an/wers mentioned in the preface to this vapouring 

performance, it is peevifhly obferved that the one author, though 
nota clergyman, ‘* appears more deeply read in the fathers than 
the other, who profefles that he is.” ‘This diftin¢tion might be 
deemed trifling, but that it is as unjuft as itis invidious. When 
it is confidered how little the argument depends upon the ancient 
fathers of the church, how neceflary it 1s to keep it within the 
comprehenfion of the meaneft capacity, and how much a profu- 
fion of cabaliftical reading might obfcure its nature or divert its 
tendency, the Apology we prefume to think will not appear de- 
fective in this particular. We fufpedct too when his ftation, his 
learning, and his virtues, who hath thus devoted fome of his moft 
precicus and moft interefting moments in repelling what {truck 
him as a libel on the ecclefiattical conftitution of the country, are 
better known, the opinion of the author of the Hints, whatever 
may be his rank, his fortune, or his chara¢ter, muft recoil upon 
himfelf, and even fill him with fome confufion! But it is a turn 
of thinking habitual to this ill-fated party, to depreciate every 
writer in proportion as they perceive their own confequence to 
leffen or diminifh by his. 
" Tt is alfo faid by this author in his preface, and faid in the 
fame fpirit which predominates in moft of our modern reformers, 
¢« T have taken no notice of the illiberality with which two of 
the gentlemen, whofe names I have prefumed to mention, have 
been refle¢ted upon by the Apo/ogi/# ; as their chara¢ters and learn- 
ing ftand beyond the reach of the pen of him, or of any fuch 
writer, and becaufe ribaldry of every kind, in the judgment of 
fober men, can hurt none but thofe who ufe it.” 

Foul names and hard words are at the command of every writer 
who have no better weapons to make ufe of. And in common life 
ve often enough find thofe hector moft who have leaft to fay. 
But furely the words iliberality and ribaldry were never lefs me« 

ited than by the Apolrgif, nor lefs properly applied than to him. 
vor is it eafy to aceount for the adoption of fuch a phrafeology 
from 
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from a writer whom none of his 4z/werers or his critics have 
charged with vulgarity. Of the Apologi#, on whom he would 
fondly faiten fome imputation, and whom he feem: anxious to 
treat difrefpectfully, it may with great fincerity be affirmed, that 
there is not a tinéture of afperity or contempt in his compofi- 
tion which has not petulance, prefumption, or impofture for its 
obje&t. And with what other feelings could a confcientious 
member of the church of England regard a man fufpected of be- 
ing a papif at heart, who has the addrefs to get himfelf a chair 
in one of our univerfities, and who notwithftanding perverts the 
fituation and patronage he enjoys, in avowedly writing againft 
the fundamental principles of the very eftablifhment under which 
he lives, 


The Truth and Safety of the Chriftian Religion d:duced from Reafon 
aud Revelation; a ferics of Sermons preached at Kew and Pe- 
terfham in the years 1773 and 1774. To which is added a Para- 
phrafe on the Book of Fob. In one volume 410. By the late Da- 
niel Bellamy, M.A. Deighton. 

‘This volume confitts of fundry articles which are all valuable, 
and calculated to promote the great interefts of truth and righte- 
oufnefs. Every book which treats of morality and religion fhould 
be the pi¢ture of the author’s mind. This perhaps has been fel- 
tiom more literally and happily exemplified than in Mr. Bella- 
my’s work. His charaéter through the whole courfe of a long 
lite was tender, humane, and intereiting ; he had many friends, 
and he was dear to them all; he had no enemies, and his nature 
was without enmity; he had much intercourfe with the world, 
but the world deftroyed not his innocence; he had much honefty 
and opennefs of heart, his temper was meek and candid, and his 


‘words were without guile. In his fermons, and every thing elfe 


which fell from his pen, we find no afperity ; he betrays no pro- 
penfity to offend, and is never offended. Of the humble piety, 
the benevolent virtues, the gentlenefs and fimplicity which di- 
ftinguifhed his manners, all who knew hi. will ever retain a plea- 
fing remembrance. And the multitude, to whom he was unknown, 
by carefully perufing the natural effufions of a good heart, 
fo happily {pecified in the volume before us, may certainly acquire 
the beit way of embalming their own memories. 


Subftance of the Speech of the Right Honourable Edmund Burke, in the 
Debate on the Army Eftimates, in the Haufe of Commons, ou Turfday 
the gth day éf February, 1790; comprehending a difcufftan of the 
profent fituation of affairs in France. Debrett. 15. 

This is no common report, nor the hafy fetch of any common 
P 2 “ reporter; 
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reporter: we have here the language as well as the ideas of the 
fpeaker ; and both are detailed with brevit,” and perfpicuity, 
of the particulars difcuffed, the immediate and unexpected effe& 
it produced in the Houfe, the impreffion it has every where made, 
the {peculations it ftill continues to occafion among all orders of 
men, and the confequences which are likely to follow the intem- 
perance which then broke forth, we have not the prefumption to 
give any opinion. ‘This much we may be permitted to obferve, 
that the principles, and views, and charaéters of politicians are 
never known but in emergencies; and we do not choofe to be 
among the foremoft in difcrediting ftrong and manly profeffions of 
integrity : but whatever of praife or blame may attach to Mr, 
Burke as a politician, his powers of eloquence have no equal 
among his competitors; and there is not a doubt but the heads 
and fubftance of the fpeech before us would tranf{mit ta pofterity 
no inadequate idea ot his abilities asa fpeaker, though no other 
fpecimens of his oratory were left on record. 


A Letter from Earl Stanhope to the Right Honourable Edmund Burke, 
contaixing a foort Anfwer to his late Speech on the French Revor 
lution. E]miley. 16. 


We difpute none of his lordfhip’s principles, nor enlift our- 
felves among the defenders of Mr. Burke. Their political creeds 
are now before the public, a tribunal perfectly competent to ap- 
preciate their refpective merits, and decide on the points in which 
they are at iilue. Their talents as fpeakers and writers, however, 
have no fimilarity or refemblance, His lordfhip affects to think 
contemptibly of Mr. Burke, but in this he is fingular. He 
reafons alfo from principles that are not acknowledged by his 
opponent, and his fentiments on the topics of difcuffion are thofe 
he has been in the habit of delivering in parliament, {pouting 
in clubs, and expofing on all public occafions evey fince he was 
known. He expreffes himfelf concifely, and with precifion, but 
he is often too > se to be perfpicuous, and always too impetu- 
ous to command attention. It muft, at the fame time, be allowed 
that Lord Stanhope is fuch an oddity as involves a great number 
of the beft qualities; even his literary compofitions, like his cha- 
racter, are mixed, unequal, and very frequently unaccountable ; 
they poffefs many good points ; though ardent, he is often carelefs ; 
he has genius, but no prudence; fancy without taf: ; and every 
mental faculty, inno inferior degree, without temperance, polifh, 
or decorum, 
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The Speech of the Right Honourable Charles Fames Fox, in the Houfe 
of Commons, on Tuefday March 2, 1790, upon his Motion for tbe 
Repeal of the Corporation and Tet A@s. Ridgeway, 15. 


This fpeech is well reported, and difplays in no mean lighe 
the fplendid talents of the author, and the peculiar ardour which 
diftinguifhes moft of his parliamentary exertions, It is generally 
given in the firft perfon, which, in going into the detail of what 
another fays, for the moft part fucceeds beft: there is, however, 
fuch a wonderful fertility in the reafoning of Mr. Fox, fuch an 
inexhauftible fund of found obfervation, and fuch an original 
caft both of thought and expreffion, that he is by far the moft 
impreflive and the moft eafily retained of any fpeaker in the Houfe; 
and though no report can do juftice to his eloquence, the moft 
imperfeét fragments that can be gathered of it will always be ac- 
ceptable. In this frefh fpecimen, we congratulate his adniirers 
on the publication of much of what he really faid; though, from 
our diflike of the motion, we confefs ourfelves at the fame time 
fincerely forry that he faid fo much. 


Mr. Fox’s Two Speeches in the Haufe of Commons, on Tuefday, March 
2, 1790, fer a Repeal of the Corporation and Tet A@s. Dew 
brett. 2s, 


This is a feparate edition of the fame mafterly fpeech ; and it 
muft appear to every unprejudiced perfon that Mr. Fox has done 
ample juitice to the caufe. It was pretty generally furmifed, _ 
vious to the difcuffion, that having laft year delivered himfelf fully 
on that fubject, he did not mean to enter into it on this but as 
little as poflible : but they little knew Mr. Fox who thought him 
gapable of fuch trifling; and the compofition before us 1s every 
where open, manly, and decifive. We are among thofe, how- 
ever, he v4 regret to find the abilities of this confummate orator 
and ftatefman thus employed. It is highly impolitic for himfelf 
and his party. On this ground, a friend as dear and ufeful to 
him as a right eye or a right hand abandons him; and the rup- 
ture convulfes the whole whig intereft ; all the new adherents he 
gains are not half fo numerous or fo powerful as thofe he muft 
have offended, and may lofe. But now the die is caft, he is com- 
gnitted, and muft abide by the confequence. The report of this 
{peech is much too elaborate to be genuine. Whatever the mat- 
ter may be, we are fure the language is feldom that of Mr Fox 
he is fometimes rather carelefs in his ftyle, but always clear and 
concife ; his periods are never much wrought, and generally ter- 
minate with energy; he often enough repeats, but is feldom 
chargeable with quaintnefs or cigcumlocution, 
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Effays on Modern Manners, addreffed to perfans of every denominaticit, 
particularly to parents; and humbly dedicated to Beilby, Lord Bifhop 
of London. By G. Neale. Kearfley. 2s. 6d. 

The author of thefe effays feems well acquainted with the du- 
ties of a father, and fathers we truft wiil be the better for what 
he has written. ‘The hints he fuggefts on education are of im- 
portance both to the comfort of private, and tne decency of pub- 
lic life. On this moft delicate fubje€t much valuable advice has 
already been given, much alfo has been thrown away, and there 
is {till room for more. We would recommend ié to all concernéd, 
in eflablifhing a proper police, to give the author’s propofition for 
preventing the debauching the fex and increafing the number of 
proftitutes, a very ferious inveftigation. Whatever exceptions 
may be made to his pian in general, the principle of it is good, 
and fome of its parts are practicable, and may be adopted with 
the profpect of much utility. Mr. Neale difcovers a very laud- 
able fhare of fenfibility, and the ftudies he purfues do honour to 
his profeifion. ‘The evil which he would redrefs is of infinite 
magnitude, and we fear it isa growing one; it has marked the 
intercourfe of the fexes with various degrees of licentioufnefs fince 
the beginning of the world. We wifh Mr. Neale may perfevere 
in his endeavours to narrow the limits of this conne¢tion within 
the circle of legitimacy. But we are feriouily of opinion he will 
never fucceed in purging fociety of thofe evils he alludes to, ex- 
cept frefh meafures for reform are fpeedily adopted, and vigor- 
oufly and impartially executed, 


The Statue Room; an Hiftorical Tale, founded on the Hiftory of Eng- 
land during the Reign of Queen Elizabeth. By My Ballin. 
2 vols. 12mo. 5s. fewed. Symonds, 

Amufement and inftruction may be gathered from a perufal of 
thefe volumes :—** Hiftory and fiction,” fays the rigid critic, 
** ought never to be blended.” But in favour of productions of 
this kind it may be urged, that they at Jeait ferve to give thofe an 
infight into hiftory who would not otherwife engage a thought 
that way; and likewife fometimes detach the mind, thus fet on 
its inquiry, from lighter purfuits, and lead it to the more folid 


ftores of hiftory and philofophy. 


Ethelinde, or the Reclufe of the Lake, By Charlotte Smith. 5 vol. 
rzmo. 158. fewed, Cadell. 

Whatever comes from the refined pen of Charlotte Smith, mutt 
furely be efteemed by all who look back with regret to the /ler- 
fing of other days, and lament the dra/s of the préfent, ‘This ex- 
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cellent novel may be read without danger to the pafions, and 
with certain improvement to the minds of our fair and gentle 
countrywomen. It is formed to grace a well-chofen library, and to 
be there preferved, while others linger out a danefulexiftence, and 
then fink into oblivion. The ttory of the elegant Ethelinde is not 
a mere jumble of incidents thrown together without regard to con- 
ne‘tion, plot, or moral, in order to increafe the unwholefome trafh 
which already weigh down the fhelves of thofe repofitories from 
whence fo much mental poifon is retailed out by the qweek, mouth, 
or year, to the deftruction of hundreds. A poifon prepared by 
literary hirelings, from the grofs and hackneyed ftores of a con- 
taminated fancy, weakened by frequent ufe, and corrupted by im- 
pelling neceflity, who whifpers «* Write and eat.” 

On the contrary, the interefting hiftory of the Reclufe of the 
Lake, is well planned, its incidents are happily chofen, and many 
of them deeply affecting. The author appears to have read the 
world ; and, from the pureft fources of reflection and recolle¢tion, 
written for its inftru@tion. 


The Sorrows of Slavery, a Poem; containing a faithful fatement of 
Sas refpecting the African Slave Trade. By the Reve F. Fa- 
mien, A.M. F. A.S.S.  12mo. 1s. 6d. Murray. 


We were but too well prepared to take up the Sorroaws of Sla- 
very, from reading ina daily print, an account of an unhappy 
young female flave, who, for fome fault had been feverely fcourg- 
ed, in obedience to the cruel orders of her tyrant mafter, until 
the lacerated frame of the devoted viétim funk beneath the feve- 
rity of its fufferings. Her feet were then confined in the ftocks, 
and being unable to fit, fhe was left lying on her back, where her 
wounds were expofed to a fcorching fun, and where the haplefs 
wretch languifhed in inexpreffible torture until death difmiffed 
her from all her afflictions, The monfter who owned her was 
indetd brought to a trial, but will not all whofe hearts are not 
equally callous to the calls of humanity, tremble on being infor- 
med that he was—acguitted / 

Reafons have been brought forward again‘t the entire abolition 
of flavery, which, to the trading world, may lay fome claim to at- 
tention, But none furely can be produced in defence of that power 
which invefts an unprincipled individual, with a right to butcher 
his fellow creatures with impunity! Forbid it juftice, reafon, and 
humanity! According to che poet, *¢ all partial evil’s univerfal 


good ;” an obfervation which we hope to fee verified in the 
prefent inftance. The horrid fa&t juft related, we traft, will 
ersate new friends to the caufe of the diftrefled Africans among 
‘ our 
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our fenators: who will not fuffer the laws of mercy thus to be 
trampled upon, without ftraining every nerve to arreft the hand 
of tyranny, and bring to a juft punifhment thofe who may again 
dare thus to tranfgrefs againft the ‘* rights of man.” In this pa- 
thetic poem, Mr. Jamiefon has fhewn himfelf a bard of refpett- 
able abilities, a man of unaffected humanity, and a Chriftian 
worthy of the facred chara¢ter. 


The Poor Soldier; an American Tale: founded on a recent fads 
Inferibed to Mrs. Cre/pigny. 4to. 2s. 6d. Walter. 


’ This tale, charmingly told, is well adapted to raife thofe feel- 
ings which, we are forry to obferve, are deemed, among too 
many of the gay and fortunate, rather unfafhionable, and fome- 
times inconvenient to the principles of /e/-/ove. 


Lucinda Hartley; or the Adventures of an Orphan; a novel: con- 
taining the humorous hiftory of Mr. Goodwin. By the author of 
Lord Winworth, Fc. 2vols.izmo. Allen. 


The diftreffes of the fofter fex are never indifferent, even to the 
** untutored favage;” and when the dark fhades of melancholy, 
vexation, and grief, are burnifhed with the bright beams of fe- 
male innocence, the heart that does not melt with pity for the 
beauteous fufferers, muft be more impenetrable than the ** flinty 
sock.” The griefs of Lucinda, “ an orphan to the defart world 
expos'd,”” are painted in ftrong colours. The ‘ humorous hif- 
tory of Mr. Goodwin,” is accurately written, and his whimfical 
chara¢ter well delineated. He wifhes to be what too many are, 
a phyfician to himfelf and others ; and we give the author praife 
for holding up to ridicule the idea which has induced too many 
to tamper with ferious complaints, in the weak and dangerous 
belief of ‘* curing themfelves” of maladies which it is only in the 

wer of the real phyfician to relieve or remove. ‘The other cha- 
raéters in this pleafant novel are defcriptively marked. 


A Farewel Sermm preached at Chriftian-Malford, on Sunday 
one 29th, 1789. By the Reverend William Fay. 6de 
azard. 


Mr. Jay’s farewel, at once pious and affecting, was no doubt 
deeply felt by his hearers. We recommend this fermon to the 
attention of the rational and the ferious; 
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Painting Perfonified; or, the Caricature and Sentimental Pifures 
of the trincipal Artifis of the prefent times fancifully explained. 
By Alexander Bicknell, Ef. 2vols. 12mo. 6s. Baldwin. 
From the work before us we have received great entertain- 

iment. The author has been led by fancy into a pleafant ficlds 

enamelled with the flowers of genius; and thofe which he has 
felected to commentit upon; evince his tafte, and do honour to his 
judgment. ‘The artifts whofe works have engaged Mr. Bick- 
nell’s attention are certainly under confiderable obligations to 
him for giving fo refpeétable a meaning to their various pro- 
duétions. To thofe which are ferious he has adapted feveral 
pathetic tales; which are written in an elegant and famiiiar 
ftyle, and are admirably caleulated to improve the minds of the 
rifing generation. Others of a more lively caft are treated with 
an infinite degree of humour, divefted of ribaldry ; and Mr. 

B’s remarks on thefe are well worthy the attention of fuch as 

are advocates for being ‘* merry and wife.”’ From this fpeci- 

men we highly approve of the author’s plan; and, as materials 
are not wanting, think he would do well to purfue it We 
flatter ourfelves the following extracts will not prove unpleafing 
to our readers : 

The Loft of the Halfewell. By Smirke. 

The Halfewell Eaft-Indiaman failed through the Downs on Sunday, January 1» 
1786; and after beating about in the Britith Channel for feveral days, 
and being difmafted by the moft violent fnow-ftorm perhaps ever knowny 
was wrecked on the Friday following, about two o’clock in the morning, on 
the rocks of Purbeck, near the ifle of Portland ; when all on board were 
loft, except 18 officers, 30 feamen, and 26 foldiers. Among the formery 
were Captain Pierce, one of the oldeft commanders in the Company’s fer~ 
vice ; two of his daughters, Mifs Eliza and Mifs Mary Anne Pierce; his 
two nieces, Mifs Ann and Mifs Mary Paul; and three other beautiful 
young ladies, whofe names were Mifs Mary Hoggard, Mifs Lliz:beth 
Blackburn, and Mifs Ann Manfell. One hundred and feventy men were 
fuppofed to have gained the rock before the fhip went down; but, from 
the darknefs of the morning, and furging of the fea, upwards of one 
hundred were dafhed to pieces or drowned. 

The chief mate faid, in the fatal moment when the fecond mate was quitting 
the fhip, that he would die with his uncle, the Captain, and hiscoufins, the 
Mifs Pierces; for were he to leave fuch dear relatives behind him, he could 
only expeé the worft of deaths, to be difcarded for ever from the Com- 


pany’s ferviceramme See Account of the Lofs of the Halfeqwell, 
« The 
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The new-born year had no fooner unfolded its orient gates, 
id ZEolus with all his biuft ering attendants rufhed forth.— 
Boreas, clad in a veft of fnow, whiter than the ermine’s backy 
and iparkling like the dewy incruftations which befpread the 
leaflefs trees in December, his brows bound with 2 chaplet of 
icicles, took the lead, and foon raifed fuch a din, that Nep- 
tune in difmay retired to the inmoft recefles of a coral grove, 
and unable to repel the fierce affailants, left, fora time, his 
empire over the northern feas to their fway. 

** The tempeft now rages uncontrolled ;—the winds roar ; — 
the waves rear their foaming billows to the clouds ;—the clouds, 
in return, open their humid chambers, and pour down a 
flaky torrent that is not to be withitood :—the battled fea-mark 
rocks ;—all nature feems convulfed. 

«© In uch a tempeftuous feafon did one of thofe ftately veffels 
which vifit the coafts of Golconda, take her departure for that 
diftant clime, as the year 1-86 commenced its een ty She 
had la ately left the crowded fhores of the Thames, gallant and 
trim.—Her ftreamers proudly waved.—The crew “had wiped 
away the tear that bade adieu to parting friends ; and now clate, 
anticipate the fuccefs which was to repay their toils.—The 


treatures the eat prefented themfelves to the pleafed ima- 
gination ; and every idea was banifhed but that which depic- 


tured a profperous voyage, and a happy return. 

«© The worthy comm ander, who had long plowed the deep 
in the fervice of that Company, whofe commerce and terri- 
torial pofle effions enable them to vie with monarchs, lulled into 

fecurity by the many fortunate voyages he had made, in- 
dulged not an apprehenfion. On the contrary, he gave way 
to the moft fang vais excitations. —‘* But this one voyage,’ 
eried he, ‘* and I will then en joy that repole w which fuch a 
“* feries of care, an xiety, and fatigue demand. Returned to 
«* my native country, I will feck in retirement that quiet, which 

has been my ultimate view through thefe toils. Happy in 
«© my domeltic connexions, my hours will then glide gently 
«© on, till I caft anchor in that peaceful haven, where no ftorms 
«© moleft.” 

«« Then turning to his daughters, and a group of young 
lad ies, ail blooming as the budding rofe, who were going 
under his protecti on to enliven with their beauty the fun-burnt 
climes of India;—** A few months, my dear girls,” faid he, 
«« will complete our voyage.. The wind fits fair, and gives an 
«« earneft of its future compliance with our wifhes.—We fhall 
«¢ foon reach the fhores of Afia, where your hands will be 
fought, to give a zeit to the higheft appointments.—The 

“© gaudy 
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** gaudy palanquin fhall convey you from place to place; and 


«* every pleafure fhall be yours that eaftern magnificence can 
** beftow ” 

« A fmile of fatisfaétion diffufes itfelf over every lovely 
countenance ;—their hearts palpitate at this recital of their ex- 
pected grandeur ;—and all the apprehended dangers and in- 
conveniences cf the voyage lofe their terrors. 

« In this ferene ftate did the fair voyagers continue, till the 
fhip had paffed through the Downs, and reacned the channel. 
The fportive winds had hitherto wantoned in her fails; and, 
as if under the control of Hymen, had waited the adventrons 
damfels with a {peed equal to their withes. 

«« Ona fudden, lefs propitious deities affume the fway.—The 
winds become adverfe.—Lhe tky lowers. —The fnow falls in 
fuch abundance as to exclude all light but what is reflected from 
its own lucid flakes. —Tie tempeft rages with increafing vio- 
lence.—Buffeted by the fouming billows, the fhip yields to their 
irrefiftible force, and for four long wearifome days, is driven 
wherever they impel.—Vain are the exertions of the meft able 
and experienc-d mariners.—The mafts go by the board.—All 
is conf:fion and difmay. 

«* The coait of Britain is at length regained ;—but, alas, not 
with that gladnefs expectation tafhioned.— [‘remendous cliffs, 
and thofe not to be avoided, prefent themfelves. —The lait re- 
fource fails ;—the anchors drag ;—and in the darkeft hour of 
the darkeft night, that thip, which a few days before fo proudly 
braved the coming ftorm, dafiies on the prominent rocks. 

«¢ A {cene beyond the reach of language to defcribe enfues.—+ 
All fubordination is at an end.—The crew, anxious oniy for 
their own prefervation, {pring on the rock to avoid that de- 
ftruétion which inevitably awaits them on board.—But a death 
no lefs dreadful, attends the greateft part of th . there.— 
Some are initantly fwept from their unfheltered aiylum by the 
foaming furge.—Others, h aving nearly gained the fummit of 
the cliff by the aid of the neigh box ring peafants, feeble and ener- 

vated through fatigue, loofe their “hold, and are dafhed to 
pieces. —W hile moft of thofe wha are fo fortunate as to efcape 
with life, purchafe that happinefs at the expence of bruifes, 
wounds, or broken limbs. 

«« The few who are left on board find but a momentary delay 
to their diffolution.—And that momentous moment has the artiit 
chefen go give us a natural and affecting view of the fituation 
they may be fuppofed to be in.—The aiftraétion exprefied in 

the countenance and attitude of Captain Pierce is that by which 
he furely muit have been actuated, on hearing it was impoflible 
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to fave any of the fair companions of his voyage, who cling 
round him, and look up to him for fuccour. 

‘* Nobly difdaining to pay attention to his own fafety, while 
thofe he holds dear are on the point of perifhing, he clafps 
his daughters to his bofom and thus tenderly cries, ‘* Yes, 
** my dear children, your fate fhall be mine; the fame wave 
** that ingulfs you, fhall be my grave.”—‘* Such alfo,” ex- 
claims the fecond in command, ‘* be my lot; never fhall it 
«* be faid that I forfook fuch dear relatives in an hour fo full 
«* of horror.” 

** What an hour, indeed, for a lovely group of young 
blooming maidens, delicately brought up, and unufed to the 
rigours. of the feafons or the feas !—Senfibility fhudders at the 
reflection.—Their different attitudes {peak the different effects 
of the fcene on their minds —Some are overwhelmed with the 
congregated evils of the night, and happily become infenfible ta 
the approaching dencwement ;—others look up to the Captain 
for that proteét:on it is not m his power to afford ; and though 
bereft of every hope, reluctantly liften to the whifpers of de- 
fpair.— And on the back ground, we fee a trait of connu- 
bial and parental affe&tion, which, through the {kill of the artift, 
does not !efs affeét tne fufceptible heart, 

«¢ A fhade of hcrror and difmay, befitting the occafion, is 
thrown over every obje&t.—We fee that in a moment more, 
the perfons in whofe fate we are fo much interefted, will reach 
the confines of that country, ‘‘ from whofe bourne no traveller 
«« returns.’’—So it is. —'That depreffive wave is not to be with- 
ftood ;—abforpt in the briny vortex,—they fiak,—to rife no 
more.” 


An Angel conviying the Spirit of a Child to Paratife; and its 
Companion, —The Spirit of the Child entered into the Prefence of 
the Aimighty. By the Rev. Mr. Petirs. 

«© The pictures referred to exhibit a ftriking inftance how 
readily true gen'us can adapt its powers to even oppofite fub. 
jects, when a change of character, or the varying circum, 
fances of life, require. The pen¢il which whilome was em- 
ployed in the fervice of Cytherea, we now fee devoted to more 
facred purpofes.—The conception that could fancy, and the 
hand that could fafhion, with a luxuriance of imagination feldom 
exceeded, the waatcn nymph, reclining in attitudes moft ex- 
citive of defire; (a more facred charaéter affumed) tow re. 
prefer t, in a ftyle equally luxuriant, angelic forms, of greater 
purity ;—and, inftead of the unhallowed flame excited by the 

lances of the votrefs of Venus, the real, heart-felt, permanent 
joys that flow from @ purer fource. 
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ss In the fcene before us, heaven opens to our view! —Every 
fublime idea is afloat!—The imagination is tranfported into 
the atherial regions of peace, of joy, and love.—While the 
mind, delighted with the profpeét of that happinefs, which the 
Spirit of the Child, fweet emblem of innocence, is about to ene 
joy, wifhes to be clad in the fame {now-white veftments, as 
thefe alone can procure admiffion there ; for of fuch, {ays one, 
en whofe lips guile was never found, is the Kingdom of God. 
The fpeétator, unlefs his heart be impregnable to the incitations 
of religion and virtue, turns from the expreflive view amended, 

«¢ What beneficence beams from the countenance of the 
angel !—What placid pleafure is pourtrayed on it! as if the 
heavenly meffenger found an increafe of happinefs from the 
commiffion it is employed on..—The azure-tinétured robe, en- 
veloping, with inexpreflible grace, the fincly modelled form ;—= 
the auburn ringlets flowing in a becoming profufion;—the 
unlaboured afcenfion, infinitely fwifter than the moft rapid 
fights of the dove ; all correfpond with the ideas ufually formed 
of thefe invifible guardians of the human race; and excite 
a reverence bordering on adoration.And yet, although 
charms of the moft exquifite kind pervade the whole ideal figure, 
how totally devoid are they of that fafcinating power annexed 
to the lovelinefs of the lefs hallowed female portraits produced 
by the fame pencil! One kindles in the breaft fenfations that 
torment ;—the other is the revelling of reafon; and infpires 
thofe, which, though rapturous, are pure. 

*« Releafed during its infantine fate, its foul, and fnow- 
white robe, alike unipotted, the fpirit of the child feems to 
exult in having efcaped the contaminations of the polluting 

lanet, within whofe fphere it had entered on its exiftence.— 
t ftill retains the form in which it had performed the thort 
part allotted it in the human drama. Purified, however, 
from the droffy particles of its mortal mould, and properly 
refined, to partake of the enjoyments of the aérial habitation to 
which the angel is conveying it—* The corruptible has put 
¢* on incorruption, the mortal, immortality,”—Perfumes feem 
to breathe around.—Ambrofial feafts are preparing ; and my-~ 
riads of celeftial beings ftand ready, with their gotta lyres, to 
welcome the coming vifitant to his new abode.—From shence- 
forth every tear will be wiped from the eye, and every pang 
be banifhed from the heart ;~from henceforth all will be joy 
and gladnefs.—Not tranfitory, like the paffant gleams of joy 
and gladnefs that now and then illumine the dreary vale of 
life, but ever new ;—~ever fatisfying ;—and fuch as fhall never 
know decreafe, 
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ing into the more immediate prefence of the Almighty The 
effulgence is too great to be borne, till time has familiarized 
the eye to it, even by innocence itfelf;—-pure, unconfcious, 
unabafhed innocence.—The pleafing gradual change from the 


introduétion to give “little more than a plain journalized nar- 
¢* rative of the occurrences which happened during the paflage.”” 
This volume partakes more of utility than entertainment. It 
contains, however, a pleafing account of fome of the inhabitants 
ef the new difcovered iflands; and the plates are well executed. 





“* In the fecond plate we fee the newly anrived gueft, enter 
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dull, clouded, tempeftuous atmofphere of the w« to the in- 
creafing {plendour of the brighter abodes, has not fufficiently 
ftrengthened tlie vifual ray to encounter this extreme ot radiance, 


though tempered with ineffable benignity.—The eye is turned 
from it.—The head fubmifiively droops. 


«© The mortal eye too feeks relief.—But faintly can the pen- 


cil emblazon ;—but feebly can the pen defcribe ;—but dimly 
can the mind comprehend, this grandeft and mot awful of 
fcenes.—Dropped be the azure curtain ! 


«¢ Let us return to the world ; and by a life of piety, bene- 


volence, and ufefulnefs; as the innocence of childhood is rot to 
be regained, endeavour to obtain the favour of that Being, into 
whofe prefence the imagination’ has been juft conveyed by 
the ingenious artift;—of that Being, who is meiciful as 
well as juft ;—‘* who marks every afpiration after a better 


ftate ;—hears the prayer which the voice canuot utter ;— 
records the purpofe that perithed without opportunity of ac- 
tion, and the with that vanifhed away without attainment ;— 
and in whofe eftimation, a cup of water given for the relief 
of a poor brother ;—a prayer utiered for mercy to thofe we 
want power to relieve !—a word of initruction to ignorance ; 
—or a {mile of comfort to mifery ;—will be rated higher, 
than all thofe accomplifhments, which confer honour and 
diflin€tion among the children of folly.” 


‘The poetical prefaces, with only two exceptions, are original, 


and very happily adapted to their feveral fubjects. 


Voyage fi om New South Wales to Canton, in the year 178%. V'ith 


Views of the Ifiands difcovered. By Thomas Gilbert, Efq, 
Lf S 


Commander of the Charlotte. 1 vol. 4°70. 8s. fewed. Debrett, 


This work conveys very ufeful intelligence to thofe who may 
future purfue the fame track, as the Captain profeffes in his 
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& Letter on the Pra@ice of Boxing; addrefed to the King, Lords, 
and Commons. By the Rev. Edward Barry, A.M. M.D. 
8vo. 1s. Bew. 

We have perufed with fome degree of fatisfaction this well- 
meant pamphlet. It is our ardent wifh,-that Mr. Barry’s 
arguments may have their due weight, and that the name of a 
trading boxer may very foon be held in juft deteftation. The 
encouragement lately given to men of this defcription, we have 
good reafon to fear, has greatly increafed the number of the 
idle and diffolute ; who, quitting the line of induftry, become a 
prey to vice, and too frequently victims to the violated laws of 
theircountry. , 

The general order and welfare of fociety demand that every 
practice fhould be abolifhed from which certain evils muft inevi- 


.tably enfue, and from which no poffible good can ever be de- 


tived. The praétice of boxing we have ever confidered as re- 
plete with ills of the moft ferious nature. What can be more 
dreadful than to behold a man, on the produce of whofe labour 
a needy family depends for bread, levelled in a moment, by an 
unhappy blow, to the earth, and ftretched on its crimfoned 
bofom a breathlefs corfe ? What can be more affecting than to 
view the hitherto prudent and refpectable tradefman leave 
his home-to the care of hirelings, and, on a rafh and difkoneft 
bet, venture fums which belong to his creditors, who, by his 
imprudence, too often lofe the means by which they have lived, 
while needy fharpers, thefe pefts of a nation, are fattening on 
the fruits of their villany ? What can be more difgraceful to a 
land, that boafts the excellence of its laws, than to fuffer trading 
boxers to repair to country towns, where the native fimplicity 
of our peafantry has been deftroyed by attending the maddening 
crowd, aflembled for the worft of purpofes on their once peace- 
ful plains. Mr. Barry treats on the antiquity of the practice ; 
and very properly obferves, that former pleas for fuch an exer- 
cife ‘* will by no means hold good in a more enlightened day, 
“< and in a fociety. of civilized manners.” ‘* But,” continues 
our author, “ the“neceflity of boxing is attempted to be juftr- 
fied on the fcore of felf-defence; that as men are daily ex- 
pofed to affronts and perfonal affaults, it is neceffary for them 
to acquire fome knowledge of defending themfelves; and, as 
the fiit is lefs dangerous than either the fword or the piftol, it is 
confequently a fater and better mode of redrefs. 

«* But,” he remarks, ‘ it does not appear at all neceffary, that 
any perfon, not officially calied upon, fhould be at pains to in- 
ftruct himfelfin any way of defence ; and experience has proved, 
that the more ignorant in this refpect a man is, the fewer 
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quarrels he is expofed to; for the very confcious poffeffion of 
a fighting talent, too often gives prefumption with it—and 
that prefumption ftirs up broils and battle. 

«* In all cafes of emergency, where immediate defence is 
neceflary, Nature, as in a thoufand other inftances, is ever 
ready to exert her beft: Befides, admitting the plea of felf- 
defence as neceflary—boxing is a very unfair mode. Scarcely 
can you find two perfons, but what there will appear an evident 
advantage in one, more than in the other; and fuppofing the 
abler one fhould have, in addition to his ftrength, the kill of 
fifting, the life of the one muft be greatly endangered, if 
not facrificed, whilft the per/en of the other is fcarcely harmed.— 
In this particular; it has not even the apparent fairnefs of a 
piftol adjuftment ; for in boxing, there muft always be a dif- 
proportion fome way or other, which is not fo manifeft in 2 
duel; and it is highly probable, that a fear of what may be the 
immediate confequence of an engagement with the putol, prevents 
a more rapid addition to the already too numerous catalogue 
of duellifts! Daringly to rush into the prefence of Almighty 
God uncalled for! and leave a fociety on earth, which has not 
deferved the infult of defpifing her laws ;—nor parents, nor 
friends, nor children, have provoked fuch inhumanity, as ab- 
ruptly to leave them—comfortlefs ! are a few daggers, which 
I = the duellift courageoufly to apply to his heart, when 
he reclines on his pillow, and then to afk him, if be can fight? 
-—But my bufinefs at prefent is not fo much with him, as the 
boxer; and therefore | refume that fubjeét, with only this re- 
mark, That if, on the principle of felf-defence, boxing be re- 
commended, on a fuppofition of running but a fmall rik, it 
would be adopted on every trifling occafion; and inftead of 
leffening, it would increafe the evil. 

«« The common people, who are principally in poffeffion of 
the art, and who by nature are beft fitted for the execution, 
would, either for profit or fame, have centinual fights ; and 
ainafmuch, as a blow is fometimes as effectual a death as the 
application of a bullet, it is highly probable, that the viétims 
to boxing would exceed by fifty times thofe who are now 
murdered by the piftol.”” 

Where we can, we are happy,.without a drawback, to beftow 
the meed of praife ; but our duty, asIMparTiaL Reviewers, 
will not here permit it. On fuch a fubjec? Mr. Barry, in our 
opinion, might have embraced many confiderations which would 
have given force to his pamphiet, and which he would have 
been able to have aceomplifhed had he been lefs diffufe in his 
account of fome of the manners of the ancierts, which more 
happily occupy the pages of certain valuable little books, now 
felling at the corner of St. Paul’s Chorch-yard, “ For the im- 


provement of children.” 
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Selected Poetrp. 


An Evistue from the ABBE DE Rance toa FRIEND. 
4 Written at the Abby of La Trappe. 





TRANSLATED BY MR. HAY. 





ARGUMENT. 


The converfiom of the celebrated Abbe de Rance is attributed to the death of the 
Duchefs of M. whom be tenderly loved. He bad been abfent from ber fome time, 
and was ignorant of ber death; when having got into the boufe, under cover of 
the night, be went into ber apartment by a back frair-cafe; the Sift objeG that 
appeared to bis view was a coffin, which contained the body of bis miftre/s; fhe 
bad died after three days? wiolent illnefs: as foe was to be interred in the family 
vault, a leaden coffin was prepared ; but, being too fhort, with unbeard of bru- 
tality, they fevered the bead from the body. Struck with jo foocking an event, 
the Abbe de Rance inftantly renounced all commerce with the world: he retired 
tothe Monaftry of La Trappe, where be became a moft rigid penitent ; it is from 
thence he writes to a Friend, who bad long been upon bis travels, and is ignorant 
of this tragical adventure. 


“¢ Warm from the heart, and faithful to its fires.” 


I x now too well thy heart will overflow, 

To think thy friend is doom’d to ling’ring woe ; 

To think the vigour of his age is loft, 

And all the hopes his early days could boaft. 

Yet ceafe to grieve ;—whate’er feems good or great 

In courts, I find in this fequefter’d feat. 

Beneath a mofs-grown oak I fit refign’d ; 

I blefs the rains, and welcome in the wind : 

With my lone ftate thefe defarts beft agree ; 

And Nature’s rudeft form moft pleafes me. 

Here, frequent pray’rs my doubts and fears difpel ; 

I fpurn the earth, and triumph over hell : 

And here, at dawn, my orifons begin 

For Laura—if fo pure a form could fin. 

«* O name, forever lov’d!” forever bleft! 

Forever treafur’d in this faithful breaf ! 

Though long, long fince, the flame of youth is fled, 

And heav’n now warns me to my neighb’ring dead, 

Thy dear remembrance roufes mad defire, 

And, for a moment, all my foul’s on fire. 
R 
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My deareft friend, to thee her charms were known 
Ere yet fhe knew to call thofe charms her own ; 
The polifh’d form, the dignity of mien, 

So oft affected, yet fo rarely feen ; 

The eafy wit, the animating grace, 

And guiltlefs fmile that revel’d on her face; 
Yet, at thofe years when pleafure gives the rein, 
When love and riot dance in ev*ry vein, 

Her fpeaking eye each rude attempt fuppreft, 
Nor heav’n itfelf was chafter than her breaft. 

J] faw—I lov’d—and oft in fighs convey’d 

My fears and wifhes to the blufhing maid ; 

Each dawning blufh my raging paflion fed, 

And more and more to {weet deftruétion led : 
Till bolder grown, the happieft hour I ftole, 
And {poke the fecret of my panting foul ;— 
Though low my ftate, no ftern difdain repreft 
My fuit—the faw my heart, and judg’d the refi ;— 
But glances, fuch as pitying angels give 

To dying finners, bade me hope, and live. 

Her parents faw, and rigidly fevere, 

Convey’d from Paris all my foul held dear. 
Rack'd for a moon, | liv’d a plague to earth, 


And curs’d th’ ill boding ftar that rul’d my birth; | 


When loft in grief no language could exprefs, 

A tender line difclos’d her lone recefs :— 

I look’d, and read—again I look’d and read— 
And, fwift as light’ning, to th’ appointment fped. 
Twas night,dead night; I fcal’d the filent wall ; 
I gain’d her chamber; love conducted all :— 

I thought to prefs my lovely Laura’s charms, 
And melt tranfported in her glowing arms,— 
When—hold my heart!—a lonely coffin ftood !— 
The floor, the marble, ftain’d with recent blood ! 
A feeble taper ftream’d a twinkling light, 

And barely ferv’d to prove the hideous fight ; 

I rais’d a veil—the taper juit betray’d 

A headlefs corps !——yet ftill I knew the maid; 
Her polifh’d form th’ unrivall’d fair exprett ; 

And wel!l—too well, I knew her {nowy breaft!— 
A marble vafe ftood near ; I turn’d around ; 

I rais’d another veil—her head I found !— 

O killing fight! thofe once commanding eyes, 
Thofe lips, once ting’d with Nature’s richeft dyes ; 
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That cheek, that boafted Spring’s delightful bloom ; 
That breath, more {weet than Summer’s rich perfume ; 
That gen’ral grace that ftruck the wond’ring fight ; 
All, all oppreft by long and joylefs night! 

I fcarce believ’d my fenfe—I gaz’d around— 
While horror fix’d me torpid tothe ground : 

I grafp'd my fword, refolv’d toend my woe ; 
But gracious heav’n reftrain’d the impious blow. 
Then, from the fcene, with tott’ring fteps I fled, 
And gain’d my dwelling lefs alive than dead. 

If there exifts fome far fequefter’d {phere, 

(I madly {poke) fome demon whirl me there ! 
Where ne’er the bell of pale religion rung, 

No gift was offer’d, and no anthem fung : 

No friendly talk to cheer the heavy hours; 

Nor hope to fpread her gay dclufive pow’rs, 

O, bear me quickly to fome welcome den, 

Alike forlorn by Providence and men! 

God of my life! on that difaft’rous day, 

I felt, I own’d, thy animating ray ; 

Thy hand paternal gave my pangs to reft, 

And kindled nobler vifions in my breatt : 

I faw myfelf corrupted all within, 

And gaz’d with horror on my daring fin— 

I paus’d on death, on hell’s tremendous gloom, 
And vaft eternity’s unbounded womb : 

I faw the truly good were only bleft; 

And all this world, grofs vanity at beft ; 

I faw injuftice ev’ry law controul, 

And luft and rapine fnare th’ unwary foul : 

I faw each paffion tend to certain woe; 

And worfe, that human pride difdain’d to know, 
Scar’d at the view, I fled thofe fcenes of death, 
And gave my foul to him who gave me breath! 
Refolv’d, refign’d, this wild recefs I fought, — 
With fcenes for holy contemplation fraught : 
The rude rough rocks remind me to obey ; 

The aged oaks forewarn me of decay : 

And I, who firft by vain ambition fir’é, 

Blind youth impell’d, and vanity infpir’d, 

The fober charms of folitude defpis'd, 

Nor ought but fin and fulfome pleafure priz’d, 
The lewd appointment, and the midnight ball, 


At length find reft and peace within this wall, 
Rz Here 
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Here flock the train, to whom indulgent heav'r 
The precious gift of penitence has giv’n; 
Thofe who, with vows, in early youth, betray’d 
To fin, or death, the fond believing maid ; 
Allur’d the eafy matron’s nuptial flame, 
Then fpread the tale, and triumpli’d in her fhame ; 
Opprefs’d the weak, carrous’d in orphan’s tears, 
And doom’d to friendlefs want their helplefs years ; 
Sapp’d private peace, engender’d publick ftrife, 
And arm’d the hand againft a brother’s life ; 
Bore down each virtue; marr’d each focial end; 
And e’en the wretch who wrong’d a trufting friend ; 
When cloifter’d here, felt heaven's infpiring breath ; 
Nor fear’d to triumph o’er eternal death. 
For this we ftrive; long, long ere morn appears 
We rife, we pray, we bathe the ground with tears : 
Then hafte to labour; drain the putrid fen, 
Or break th’ungrateful grounds of other men. 
Th’ unheeded roots we gather yield us bread ! 
The fpring’s our bev’rage, and the earth our bed. 
When midnight hours to new devotion calls, 
We rife with awe, and blefs thofe rev’rend walls, 
Where faints and martyrs kifs’d the chaft’ning rod, 
Defpis’d the world, and refted on their God, 
No gilded roofs, no filver lamps appear, 
But one poor torch, yet God himfelf is here ! 
j-et Pride unlock Ambition’s fanguine fprings, 
And watted nations curfe defpotick kings ; 
No ftern alarms this lone retreat infeft ; 
We live in peace, and peaceful fink to reft. 
In peace! who lov’d like me, and lov’d in vain, 
Moft ne'er enjoy that virgin’s golden reign : 
Ah no !—the flies corruption’s tainted den, 
And fheds her bleffed balm on guiltlefs men ! 
When fpent with toil, our midnight’s pray’r I clofe, 
And for an hour indulge in frail adel 5 
Infidious dreams my former years renew, 
And all my Laura rufhes to my view ! 
My Laura comes! fhe leads the regal ball, 
Ador’d by thoufands, and admir’d by all : 
A hundred fighing nobles bend the knee ; 
In vain they bend, her eyes are fix’d on me. 
I grafp her hand ; we fly to myrtle groves ; 
She fmiles—-fhe yields—fhe anfwers all my loves: 

| throw 





Scleéed Poetry. 


I throw my eager arms—fhe’s gone—fhe’s fled — 
And lo! once more the coffin ftrikes me dead ! 
] ftart—I fhriek—I call on heaven to blefs, 

And plunge within our foreft’s laft recefs ; 

My aged head receives the dripping fleet ; 

The favage brier wounds my naked feet : 
Unufual horrors chill the facred grove ; 

The fprings, the earth, the foreft feem to move: 
My fpirits faint; my haggard eye-balls {wim ; 
And cold convulfions rock each tott’ring limb; 
When lo! fhe paffes in a flaming cloud, 

A headlefs form! and fhews the bloody fhroud ! 
God of my foul, without thy ftrengthening grace, 
How weak, how poor, how blind, is human race! 
To found thy praife ten thoufand worlds agree, 
And Nature lifts the grateful fong to thee. 

To thee, with awe, the brute creation bends, 
When thunder burfts, and fickly rain defcends ; 
Obedient to thy will, the rocks and trees 

Now reft in fnow, now blefs the vernal breeze : 
Yet man, prefuming on his glimm’ring fenfe, 
Rath man alone difclaims thy providence : 

The truth he dare not controvert, denies, 

And ’gainft conviction fhuts his ears and eyes. 

O fatal error! heav’n alone beitows 

Joy free from pain, and undifturb’d repofe : 

In this vain world our beft enjoyment’s grofs ; 
Allay’d and {tain’d by fin’s offenfive drofs : 
Howe’er difguis’d, rank paffion rules us ftill, 
And each, in faét, indulges but his will: 

That will, as changeful as an infant’s mind, 
Shifts here, now there, and veers with ev’ry wind; 
One with indulg’d, another frenzy leads ; 
Another on another yet fucceeds : 

Till injur’d reafon abdicates her poft, 

And, in the monfter, all the man is loft. 

Not fo, my friend, we pafs the filent, hours, 

In thefe fecluded woods and moffy tow’rs: 

Here pure religion tolls her only bell ; 

Here true devotion warms each humble cell; 
Here contemplatjon clears the clouded eye, 
Expands the foul, and lifts it to the tky : 
Propitious angels blefs our frequent calls, 

And faints, who reft retir’d within thefe walls ; 
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Thefe, thefe alone, our tott’ring fteps attend, 
Confirm our faith, and hell’s dark wiles forefend. 
On that curs’d night, how black th’ infernal fcene ! 
When fiends ufurp'd my Laura’s heavenly mien! 
They broke the clouds, they bade the ftorm retire, 
And all my bofom own’d celeftial fire. 
Ill-fated Laura! had I never known 
Thy matchlefs form, I then had finn’d alone : 
A length of years, fevereft penitence, 
And hourly pray’rs might expiate my offence: 
But you, alas! you faw the early tomb, 
Unvers’d in heav’n, in youth’s intemp’rate bloom ; 
When flatt’ring tongues impart deftruétive fires, 
And melt th’ yielding foul to loofe defires, 
Thefe warp the foul from Virtue’s awful fhrine; 
And well I know that heavy guilt was mine. 
On that curs’d pride, which, obftinately blind, 
Seduces many and rules the fofter kind, 
Inflam’d by love, with guileful art I wrought, 
And fhut thy mind againft each fober thought. 
O dire reflexion ! flattery fuppretft 
The holy flame that fhould have fir’d thy breatt ; 
Religion elfe had lent her heav’nly grace, 
And ftamp’d thy mind as beauteous as thy face; ¢ 
Indulgent faints thy lovely eyes had clos’d 
In peace, and all thy foul with God repos’d. 
*¢ Thou traitor ! falfeft of thy perjur’d race !” 
She fternly cries, ** Haft ftol’n my foul from grace: 
*«* For thee I’m doom’d to bear an age of pain, 
** To call on heav’n ; and yet to call in vain: 
** Confin’d in night, I feel the feorching flame, 
** Or bitter froft, congeal my tender frame ; 
** Or, yok’d with demons, cleave the murky air, 
«© To banifh reft, and fcatter wild defpair. 
*« And doft thou, monfter, doft thou hope to win 
“« Eternal blefs, and leave me drown’d in fin ? 
«* Forbid it truth! my ghoft fhall meet thy eyes, 
** And heav’n, juft heav’n, fhall liften to my cries.” 
Ye hoary woods, and defolated cells, 
Ye barren rocks, where favage horror dwells, 
T’ll brave your rage, if mercy can be wrought, 
And tenfold penitence erafe her fault : 
Let {pring produce nor herbage, fruit, nor flow’r ; 
Let haggard winter all the year devour ; 
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Where { thall roam, let rains and tempefts blow, 
And owls or ravens fend the {cream of woe; 
Let thunders burft ; let mountains, torrents roar ; 
And wolves furround me on fome defart fhore ; 
Let curfes, plagues, diftempers, on me fall ; 
Forgive but Laura—and I'll bear them all !—— 
Meanwhile, dear friend, my fimple fhroud I {pread, 
And now, prepare my laft and welcome bed. 
Yon funeral torch, and flowly moving bier, 
Remind my foul that death is ever near : 
But death to us no pallid terror brings; 
We court his fcythe, and brave his feeble ftings ; 
Rejoice to fee a brother gain the tkies ; 
The man we pity’d, but the faint we prize. 
Here, here, my friend, my plain rough coffin ftands, 
Prepar’d, and wrought, by thefe laborious hands : 
It calms my fpirits, drives vain thoughts away, 
And reconciles me to my kindred clay. 
I fleep in hope; I fpurn my follies patt ; 
And fondly with each fleep may prove my laf : 
Refign’d devotion o’er my cavern reigns ; 
And peace—except poor Laura intervenes. 
But you, my friend, whom mortal paffion warms ; 
To whom fair Italy expands her charms ; 
Who rove, enamour’d, through the fragrant woods ; 
Or hang in raptures o’er the limpid floods, 
Where gay Tibullus kindled loofe defires, 
And lofty Maro ftrung the epic lyres ; 
Immers’d in vain delights, perchance may deem 
Thefe lines a frantic bigot’s fickly dream. 
Alas: thou’rt wrong, correé& thy fond mifake, 
And ere too late my fober counfel take ; 
Difmifs thy follies, fet thy {pirit free 
From fin and death, and tafte pure joys with me. 
With thee, in youth, the paths of vice I trod ; 
Indulg’d each appetite, nor thought of God : 
For me its charms that flatt’ring region fpread, 
And pleafure courted to her lufcious bed : 
Where nature-rob’d inconftant beauty fhines, 
And ftill on nature polifh’d art refines : 
Where cluft’ring vines adorn the fruitful hills ; 
Ten thoufand flow’rets deck the cryftal rills ; 
Sweet groves of myrtle fhade the blooming vale, 
And love and rapture {well each balmy gale : 
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Where beauty fpteads her heart-feducing fmiles, 

And all the magic of Circean wiles ; 

The praétis’d glance; the modulated lay, 

That melts the foul, and charms the fenfe away : 

Where arts on arts enormous vice difguife, 

And fhews her pleafing e’en to fober eyes ; 

Till late remorfe in fquallid weeds appears, 

His lean, worn vifage, drown’d in ufelefs tears : 

Reflexion wakes ; diftra&ted confcience wounds ; 

And grim defpair the proftrate wretch confounds. 

Alas! my friend, how happier our repofe ; 

We feel the comforts hope with peace beftows : 

Surrounding faints our humble cells defend ; 

And holy vifions on our fleep defcend : 

Repeated prayers fin by fin efface ; 

And ev’ry hour we gain a ftep to grace : 

Our only emulation’s to excel 

In works of Faith: —but hold,—I hear our bell— 

Some friend, I ween, who flies this mortal ftrife, 

And bends his courfe to everlafting life. 

O matchlefs power of unaffected grace ! 

E’en now a faint has clos’d his tedious race ; 

Celeftial raptures fparkled in his eyes; 

And fmiling angels bore him to the tkies ; 

My brother once, together oft we pray’d, 

And oft converfed in the holy thade ; 

Refembling fortune bade our fouls agree 

In ftriéteft bonds, for he had lov’d like me! 

Like me, in vain ; like me, in youth retir’d. 

All-pitying heav’n! had Laura thus expir’d!— 

And what avails this tenement of clay ? 

Death hourly faps the bafe, and melts away : 

All nature yields to his defpotic will ; 

And all the elements confpire to kill : 

E’en while I write, a hecatomb expire, 

All young, all vain, all forming new defire. 

And now, the fun emits a feeble ray 

On yonder grove, and fhuns the parting day : 

The world around an awful filence keeps ; 

And, as if dead, the whole creation fleeps. 

I pant for heav’n: avaunt my former fears ! 

When worlds are wreck’d, and f{pheres encounter fpheres ; 

When death refigns his empire o’er the ball, 

All nature finks, and time itfelf muft fall ; P 
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And foon, full foon, that awful day fhall come, 
I'll burft my fhrowd, and fly to Laura’s tomb :— 
Then fhall that face, which, bafely fent away, 
Alas! now lies with undiftinguith’d clay, 
acy to her form, in primal beauty rife, 

e’ll foar to blifs—we’ll feek the op’ning tkies ! 
There, ftrong in hope, our mutual. paffion own ; 

And plead our loves at God’s indulgent throne. ——« 
And if, my friend, you fought this bleft retreat, 
And fcorn’d the world, my tranfports were complete ! 

O hear the call! reject the vale of fin: 
Colle& thy foul: the glorious work begin : 
I'll guide thy fteps: immortal truths impart : 
And next to Laura, place thee in my heart, 





GG The extreme length of the foregoing Epiftle bas prevented our infertion of 
Some elegant Original Poetry from the Reverend Mrs Thomas, and other 
Sriehds, until our next, 
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From Fisrvary the 20th, to Marcu the 20th, 1790. 





DRURY-LANE. 


March 18. ON this evening The ADVENTURERS made their firt 

appearance on thefe boards. We were prefent ; and with 

the reft of their well-withing friends fet.them forward on: the journey with 

three good cheers. Owing to the extreme length of our poetical department 

in the prefent number, we can now only promife to meet them again next 
menth, and tranfmit to our kind readers a full account of their pleafantries. 


COVENT-GARDEN. 


March 8. O’Keeffe’s newcomic opera, after many delays, was brought for- 
ward for the firft time on this evening. The well-known hiftorical fa@ of 
Peter. the Firft of RuMiavifiting our fhip-yards is the ground-work of the fable. 
Bannifter, in The CZAR, acquitted himfelf with his ufual refpectability. 
Mrs, Billington’s fongs are well adapted to thofe powers which are never exerted 
but to furprife and captivate. Mrs. Martyr had a good opportunity to difplay her 
somic abilities, and fhe made the moft of the part allotted her Her hunting 
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fong was given with tafte andanimation. Edwin, in the Eating Scene, performed 
to the fatisfaétion of his elevated friends. Quick made the moft of a very 
trifling part: And the piece, upon the whole, is more likely to gain than lofe 
in publick eftimation. 

The new fcene introduced in the Chaplet is replete with fatire and fenti- 
Ment; and proves that Pantomime may hold up the mirror to folly; and that, 
under good regulations, dumb fhew may inftruét as well as amurfe : even the 
dance may convey a leffon not unworthy of the attention of innocence and 
virtue. That of Captain Cooke is at once afteéting, inftru€tive, harmonious, 
and fplendid—with captivating fcenes to amufe the eye—impreflive mufick 
to engage the earmand ftriking fituations to improve the mind. 
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AUTHENTIC FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE, 


Tranfcribed (without abridgment) from the LondDon GAZETTE S, 
from Tuefday, Fanuary 12, to Tuefday, March 9, 1790. 


Vienna, Dec. 28. LETTERS from Conftantinople of the 22d November, 
mention, that Haffan Pacha, late Captain Pachay is 
appointed Grand Vizir. 

Jan. 16. The Emperor has made a promotion of nine Major-Generals to 
the rank of Lieutenant-Generals; and nineteen Colonels are made Major- 
Generals. 

Feb. 3- An imperial refcript was iffued to-day, for reftoring to the Huns 
garians all the privileges they enjoyed at the end of the late Emprefs’s reign. 
The only articles which are to be maintained according to the latter regula- 
tions, are thofe of general toleration, the fupport of the numerous parochial 
churches and clergy, founded on the fupprefiion of fome monafteries, and the 
degree of liberty granted to the Hungarian peafantry. 

Feb, 13. Some alarming fymptoms which attended the Emperor's illnefs 
within thefe two days, induted his Imperial Majefty to receive the Sacrament 
in the Royal apartments this morning, at which ceremony the principal offi- 
cers of the Court, with a confiderable number of the nobility of both fexes, 
affifted. 

Feb. 20. His Imperial Majefty the Emperor Jofeph the Second expired 
between five and fix this morning. And on Thurfday morning laft died, her 
Royal Highnefs the Arch-Dutchefs Elizabeth ; after having been delivered of 
a daughter, who is ftill alive. The Great Duke of Tufcany; now King of 
Hungary and Bohemia, is expeéted here in a day or two. 

Feb, 242 On the evening of Monday laft, the remains of the deceafed Em- 
peror were interred in the fame vault, in the Capuchin Convent of this city, 
where his parents were buried. ‘The general mourning began the fame day, 
and is to Jaft for fix months. The new-born daughter of the Archduke gains 
ftrength daily. The crown of Hungary was fent off from hence to Buda on 
Thurfday laft, and was received at various ftages on the road with the greateft 
demogftrations of national éxultation. 

Pater fourgh, 
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Peterfourgh, Dec. 25. Her Imperial Majefty has been pleafed to make the 
following promotions in the diplomatic line :—Prince Bielofelfleoi, at prefent 
Envoy at Drefden, is to go in the fame capacity to Turin; Monf. de Mefl- 
macher to fucceed him at Drefden; Baron Buehler to Munich, in the room 
of Monf. de Peterfon, deceafed ; and Count de Rechteren, who refided fome 
time here in the charaéter of Envoy-from the States General, and was re- 
called fome months ago, goes as her Imperial Majefty’s Envoy to Lifbon. 
Wednefday laft being the anniverfary of the birth-day of their Imperial 
Highneffes the Great Duke Alexander Pawlovitch, and the Great Dutchefs 
Helena Pawlowna, the fame was celebrated at Court in the ufual manner, and 
in the evening there was a ball. 

Carlfrube, Dec. 19+ Yefterday died here, his Serene Highnefs Prince Chrif- 
topher, of Baden Dowrlach, Field Marfhal and Mafter General of the Orde 
nance in the Auftrian fervice, in the feventy-third year of his age. 

Hague, Fan. 19. The Count de Keller, his Pruffian Majefty’s Envoy 
Extraordinary and Minifter Plenipotentiary to the States General, is arrived 
here, and has been admitted to his firft audience. 

Hamburgh, Fan. 19. Laft Tuefday died, in the 73d year of his age, John 
Anderfon, Efq. J. U. D. and Burghomatter of this city, whofe death is uni- 
verfally lamented. 

Fan 22. In this day’s Seffion of the Senate of this city, came on the elece 
tion of a new Burghomatter, when Senator Franz Antony Wagner, Efq. 
J. U.L. was duly chofen, in the room of the late Burghomafter Anderfon. 

Madrid, Fan. 25. The laft letters received here from Algiers mentiony 
that the plague had again made its appearance in the diftri€ of Mafcara. 

Copenhagen, Fan. 20. Yefterday was celebrated, with the ufual folemnities 
at this Court, as the anniverfary of his Danifh Majefty’s and the Prince 
Royal’s birth-day. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE, 


March 19. Yefterday a confirmation of the lofs of the Vanfittart Eaft India- 
man appeared on Lloyd’s books. The accident happened in the ftreights of 
Billotton in November laft. This thips was direéted to take a different courfe 
from the other China fhips, upon a fuppofition that a more fteady and fafer 
paflage might be accomplithed, by fteering eaftward of the ftreights of Bancae 
For this purpofe Captain Wilfon was appointed commander, whofe {kill in 
nautical affairs has never been called in queftion. 

We are happy to inform our readers, that no lives were loft, and that the 
greateft part of the cargo was faved, through the affiftance they received from 
two country thips, 

Feb. 13¢ A perfon, who calls himfelf Edward Dearick, underwent an exa- 
mination on Thurfday morning, before Sir Sampfon Wright and Mr. Juftice 
Bond, at the Publick-office, Bow-ftreet, 

The man either is, or afteéts to be, amaniack ; and, agreeable to the fafhion 
of the day, (as there is ** method even in madnefs,”’) is fuppofed to have me- 
ditated an attempt on the life of the King. 

This fellow went to St. James’s on Wednefday evening, and defired the 
marfhalman to introduce him to his Majefty; he was, of courfe, informed, 
that his requeft could not be complied with.—He then faid, that he had letters 
of the utmoft importance for the Queen, and muft be admitted.--—The 
marfhalman ftupped him; and his behaviour, in confequence, was fo riotous, 
that they were under the neceffity of taking him into cuftody. 

The only account he gave of himfelf before the magiftrates is, that his name 
is as above 3—that he is the fon of John Dearick 5 was born at Caldecott, in 

$2 Chethire, 
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Cheshire, and that he flepton Tuefday near Rumford, in Effex. He is about 
twenty-four years of age, very mean in his appearance, and difcourfes in the 
ftyle of a Quaker. 

He was committed to Tothil-fields Bridwell, for further examination. 
Inquiry is.in the mean time to be made, in the neighbourhoods he has pointed 
out, whether he is known, or has before thewn fymptoms of inianity. 

March 3» Monday afternoon, another real or pretended maniack went to 
St. James’s, where he feized the colours of the firft regiment, then on guards 
which were placed in the Court-Yard as ufuai. ‘The fentry who guarded the 
colours not obferving him, he made his efcape to the Whalebone, where he 
was fcized by another fentry, who fecured him till he got other affiftance. 
The maniack immediately throwing down the ftandard, was taken into cuftody 
y two of the marfhalmen, who conveyed him in a hackney coach to the 

ublick Office, Bow-ftreet, where he underwent an examination before Sir 
Sampfon Wright. On Sir Sampfon’s afking him his reafon for taking away 
the colours, he faid he was a native of the Ile of Mann; that his name was 
Thomas Cannon; that he went on Monday morning to Kenfington Palaces 
in expectation of feeing his Majefty pafs to Windfor, and on his return he 
had completed his point, which he had in view for fome time back, by 
throwing down the Royal Standard of England. His reafon, he faid, he 
would not give, unlefs he was introduced to the King, the:Prince of Wales, 
and Mr. Pitt, 

Thomas Cannon, the maniack above mentioned, was on Tuefday again 
brought to the Publick Office in Bow-ftreet, when the magiftrates ordered 
him tovbe paffed to his own parith at Ballybrewele, in the Ile of Mann. He 
was on Monday night confined in Covent-garden watch-houfe, where he 
broke all the windows he could get at. 

February 24. Several lottery people, that were apprehended the night be« 
fore, were yeiterday examined before the fitting magiftrates in Bow-ttreet and 
Litchffeld-ftreet, and all committed to Bridewell as rogues and vagabonds. 
That other people may avoid the like punifhment, it may be proper to ftate 
the feveral offences as the cafes were heard :—One was committed for taking 
infurance, and, though a boy of only fourteen years of age, was fent to Bride= 
well to receive the correétion of the houfe. Another was committed for 
fanding in a thop, and telling perfons that came in to infure, to put the money 
through the holes in a partition that concealed -peeple behind it, and which 
people wrote the policies. A third was committed for attending the nume- 
sical book, and telling people what numbers were undrawn, that they might 
jnfure them. AA fourth was punifhed: for taking infurances in a book from 
houfe to honfe. A fifth was fent to jail-for attending in-a publick houfe to 
take infurances. The landlord will lofe his licenfe. It is hoped the above 
examples will put people on their guard from committing any of the faid of- 
fences,.as every itep feems taking to punith the delinquents when difcovered. 
Yefterday and the day before feveral more people were arrefted for 500]. each 
at the fuit of the Attorney General, for felling illegal chances in the lottery. 

We are fhocked while we inform the publick, that fourteen dead bodies 
have been dug from out of the ruins caufed by the fire, which happened Jately 
in Pedlar’s Acre, near Weftminfter-bridge—moft of thefe unfortunate men 
were firemen—they were all bufily employed in endeavouring to extinguith 
the fire, when a large ftack of chimneys fellonthem. The head ef one poor 
man is nearly fevered from the body—befides fome timber eleven houfes are 
burnt down, or very materially damaged. 

By the late inundations in Staffordfhire, the beautiful Jafper bridge over 
the Trent is fwept away, made a prefent by Mr. Wedgwood to the Marquis 
ef Stafford; the lofs is irreparable ; it was prefented to the Marquis as a token 
f friendthip, which renders it the more valuable. 

A purfer 
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A purfer in the navy has prepared a code of fignals for the Admiralty, on 
a plan equally fimple and ingenious, with twelve flagsonly. This plan is fuf- 
ceptible of expreffing thoufands of fignifications, by being difplayed on the 
moft confpicuous parts of a fhip ; and, by an eafy mechanical device, they are 
made to change almott perpetually, thereby rendering them of no ufe in the 
event of their falling into the enemy’s hands. 

A very uncommon circumftance occurred in the neighbourhood of Windfor, 
during a late chafe. His Majefty was out with the ftag-hounds in purfuit of 
a ftag 3 Lord Berkley’s fox-hounds after a fox, and the King’s harriers in 
chafe of a hare, The three packs met together ina field, and the confequence 
was, that all the fport was put a ftop to—the ftag, fox, and hare, each efcapedy 
and the packs all mingled fogether in confufion. 

There is now in the hands of an Eaft India agent, a fingle ftone ring for 
fale, valued at twelve thoufand pounds. 

Singular Robbery.—An old maiden lady refides in fo folitary a manner in 
Kingfland Road, as to occupy a tolerable fized houfe, without the fociety even 
ofa female domeftic. She completely reverfes the order of time, rifing from 
bed every evening at fix, and retiring again to reft between ‘feven or eight ig 
the morning. 

A few nights ago, about eleven o'clock, after having prepared her tea and 
toaft for breakfaft, fhe went to a neighbouring publick-houfe for a pint of 
porter, her dinner beverage, which the is accuftomed to procure previous ta 
the houfe being fhut up. On her return the was furprifed with the appear- 
ance of three men fitting by the kitchen fire, regaling themfelves with the 
toaft ; they very civilly defired her not to be alarmed, but to fit down and 
take her breakfuft in comfort, at the fame time delivering their invitation in 
fuch atone as induced her to paffive obedience. 

One of them ftaid and partook of the breakfaft, while the others proceeded 
to ranfack the chamber; and having completed their bufinefs, they politely 
wifhed her good morning, and requefted her to be careful in locking the ftreete 
doer after them. 

What booty they carried off is not known, fhe having thought proper to 
conceal that knowledge from her neighbours; but from their peaceable de~ 
meanour, it is conje¢tured that thefe noéturnal vifitants found their expeéta, 
tions to be fully anfwered. 

This is the third time the above antiquated reclufe has fuftained a fimilar 
depredation ; in the fecond the loft upwards of 501. 

Longevity.—Five men, inhabitants of Wath, a village near Wentworth- 
houfe, Yorkfhire, meet weekly at a barber’s thap, whofe ages togethér amount 
to upwards of 410 years, and whovhave the perfect ufe of all their faculties, 

One Jonathan Williams, who for fome time courted Mary Nevill, of Dew- 
lith, in Devonfhire, being feized with a fit of jealoufy, in confequence of 
having feen her in company with another, took an opportunity, while they 
were walking out together, to ftrangle the poor young woman with an hand- 
kerchief ; after which he conveyed the body to a cow-houfe near, and covere 
ed it with ftraw ; but the fame being difcover2d the following morning, Wil 
liams was apprehended on fufpicion, and having confeffed the faét, was coms 
mitted to prifon to take his trial for the dreadful offenee. 

A common gardener of Sudbury lately had a fortune left to him of 7,0002, 
The letter that informed him of this was, by fome miftake, tranfmitted ¢o 
another perfon; and when it was at laft conveyed to the right owner, he was 
fo penurious as to refufe to pay the poftage: indeed {fo little did his under- 
ftanding comprehend the fum, that he would ftay to fow fome peas before he 


would go in queft of his legacy, 
A mok 
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A moft remarkable proof of the mildnefs of the feafon is, that {wallows have 
been feen within thefe few days at Penrith in Cumberland ; the cuckoo was 
feen a fortnight ago near Egremont. 

A cod fith was lately fold in Workington market, Cumberland, for one 
fhilling. It weighed 15]b. and meafured two feet nine inches in length, and 
even inches in breadthe The roe weighed 2lb. 10 oz. one grain of which 
contained 320 feeds. The whole therefore might contain 3,901,440 feeds. 
From fuch a trifle as this, we may obferve the prodigious value of the fisheries 
to a commercial nation, and hence draw ufeful hints for their cultivation. 
‘Thus, fuppofing that each of the above feeds fhould have arrived at the fame 
perfection and fize of the mother fith, its produce would weigh 26,123 tons, 
and confequently would load 261 fail of thips, each of 109 tons burthen. If 
each fith were brought to market, and fold for a penny, they would amonnt 
to 16,2501.; and if fold for a shilling (not an uncommon price), would 
bring a return of clear value to the ftate of 195,000]. 

Mifs Tyfon, daughter of the late Goyernoy, threw herfelf out of her wine 
dow in Brook-ftreet; the caught upon the lamp-iron and rails. She is not 
dangeroufly hurt, though cut about the eyes and face, and otherwife bruifed. 

The young man who abfconded with 50001. the property of Mr. Woolfe, 
was taken at Brighton. The whole fum, 1501. excepted, was found in his 
poffeffion. He had Jaid out about 1201. in purchafing lottery tickets, 

A firiking inflance of maternal affeétion,x—A maid-fervant in a family a few 
miles from town, where only a footman, befides herfelf, was retained, being 
obferved by her young miftrefs for feveral weeks paft to be frequent in her 
vifits toa lumber-room, over a place that had been nfed as ftabling, fhe re+ 
folved in her abfence to find out the objeét of her curiofity, when a fine in- 
fant about five weeks old was difcoyered afleep in a box.—As the fervant had 
been purpofely fent a confiderable diftance while the difcovery was made, and 
the child, by order of the old lady, brought into the houfe; the miffed it 


Immediately on her return, and affeétion getting the better of prudence, came 
out of the place exclaiming, ‘* She was ruined,” &c. Butas it appeared that 
the footman was the father of it, and that the fear of want had deterred 
them from leaving the fervice, &c- the lady was fo far from being offended, 
that commending the mother for the prefervation of the infant, fhe had a 
nurfe provided at her own expence, till a legitimate union between the parties 
gould be effected. 


BIRTHS, 


The Lady of Stephen Tempeft, Efq. of Broughtonshall, Yorkthire, of a 
fon and heir, athis houfe in Bath. Lady Apfley, of a fon and heir, at her 
father’s houfe, Lord Bathurft’s, Hyde-Park Corner. 


MARRIAGES, 


Lately, Mr, James Crowburk, a farmer, at Hailfham, in Suffex, to Mifs 
Boddy, of Ottham: their ages together do not amount to mere than 37 
years. At Blenheim, the Hon. John Spencer, eldeft fon of Lord C. Spencer, 
to the Right Hone Lady Elizabeth Spencer, fecond daughter of his Grace the 
Duke of Marlborough. On Saturday, at Edinburgh, Myles Sandys, Efq. of 
Greythwaite Hall, in the county of Lancafter, to Mifs Dalrymple, eldeft 
daughter of Sir John Dalrymple Hamilton Macgill, Bart. of Cawfland, one of 
the Barons of his Majefty’s Court of Exchequer. Mr. Richard Merrington, 
of Billericay, aged about 80, to Mifs Ann Wheel, of the fame ‘place, aged 
about 23. At Wicklewood, Robert Drewell, aged 85, to Amy Flaxter, aged 
44, both of them paupers in the Wicklewood houfe of induftry. The 15th 
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wit, at Knock, in the ifle of Sky, Lieutenant Colonel Donald M‘Leod, of 
the Madras ettablifhment, to Mifs Diana M‘Donald. The Hon. Mr. Mon- 
tagues to Mifs Beckingham. 


DEATHS OF DIGNIFIED AND REMARKABLE PERSONAGES, 


Lately, the Right Reverend Doétor Samuel Hallifax, Lord Bithop, and 
Archdeacon of St. Afaph, Rector of Worfop, in Nottinghamfhire, and Mafter 
of Faculties. Dr. William Cullen, Firft Phyfician to his Majefty for Scotland, 
and Profeffor of the Practice of Medicine in the Univerfity of Edinburgh. In 
Compton-itreet, Mr, Francis Aliamet, an eminent engraver, brother to Mre 
Aliamet, the celebrated engraver of Paris. At Windfor, Major Douglas, of the 
17th regiment. Suddenly, as the was going up ftairs to call a fervants Mrs. 
Tarrent, of Church-ftreet, Windfor, At Hammerfmith, Mr. Talbot, @ 
Francifcan Friar, and titular Roman Catholick Bithop of London, which 
honour was conferred on him by the Pope, on his relinquifhing the honours 
of Earl of Shrewfbury, to which he was entitled by defcent. John Jacoby 
the celebrated patriarch of Mount Jura, aged 128. At Sutton, near Bir- 
mingham, in the ro4th year of her age, Hannah Jenk, a widow of that vil- 
lage. At the Hague, Johan Michiel Moet, aged rox years and rr months; 
he was a penfioner ferjeant, and had been in his country’s fervice fince the 
year 1728; he leaves a widow of the age of 89, to whom he had been married 
73 years. Aged 105, the Rev. Mr. Davis, Rector of Staunton-upon-Wye, 
and Vicar of All Saints, in Hereford. At Rigton, near Otley, in 
Yorkthire, Jofeph Holmes, alias Joe Rogue, a labouring man, who went 
about the country begging for his livelihood. The above perfon was heard to 
fay, a few days before he died, that he had never himfelf been at one penny 
expence, in either meat, wearing apparel, or any thing elfe, during his whole 
life time ; and it is a faét, that after his death, there were found property in 
money, éc. concealed in his clothes in fmall parcels, to the amount of near 
gol.: the deceafed has alfo left notes of hand for moncy lent, to the amount 
of upwards of five hundred pounds. At his Chambers in Lincoln’s-Inny 
Thomas Hill, Efq. aged 80. In Prince’s-{trect, Rotherhithe, the Rev. 
Matthew Audley, of which parifh he had been curate and leturer upwards of 
fifty-nine years; he had alfo been chaplain of the London Hofpital fifty years. 
In the 79th year of his age, Mr. James Buckland, upwards of 50 years an 
eminent bookfeller in Paternofter-row. John Moftyn, Efq. of Segroit, Den- 
bighthire, North Wales, a gentleman remarkable for having introduced the 
woollen manufaéture into thatcountry. At Bath, Sir Abraham Elton, Bart. 
At Beverley, Yorkshire, Ferdinand Stanhope, Efq. uncle to the Earl of 
Chefterfield, At Boxley, Mrs. Ann Pilcher, aged 100 years and eight 
months, fhe retained her fenfes to the laft. At Kingfbury, Sufannah Ken- 
dal, who for many years patt had weekly pay of that parith, and was looked 
upon as a poor object; in fearching a box after her death, there was found 
in a bundle of old rags, the fum of 241. 18s. 8d. farthing, great part of 
which was in South Sea fhillings: the whole fum was claimed by the parith 
officers, to be applied to the ufe of the parith where fhe became troublefome. 
In Stewart’s Rents, Drury-lane, Mary Burke, aged 105 years. At Hare- 
wood, in Herefordfhire, the lady of Sir Hungerford Hoyfkins, Bart. At 
Cherfon, on the 2oth of January, the celebrated John Howard, Efq. F. R. S. 
His death was occafioned by a putrid fever, caught in vifiting the Ruffian 
Hofpitals in that neighbourhood. At Tendring Hall, near Stoke, in Suffolk, 
Admiral Sir Jufhua Rowley, Bart. in the 58th year of his age; the title de. 
fcends to his eldeft fon, now Sir William Rowley, late a Captain m the 
Guards. At Newmarket, in Kenry, Ireland, Mr. Maurice Supple, aged 
114; he retained his faculties to the day of his death, and followed the bufi- 


nels of a farmer. 
BANKRUPTSe 
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BANKRUPTS. 


Anfelmo Nachan, of St. Mary-axe, Lendon, merchant. William Sanfomy 
ef Change-alley, Cornhill, London, infurance-broker. James Monkfield, of 
Grove-ftreet, Hackney, Middlefex, cow-keepers John Cock, of Portfmouthy 
Hamphhire, grocer. Thomas Burkit, of Chetham-hill, Manchefter, cotton- 
manufacturer. Chriftopher Warne, of Sherborne, Dorfetthire, ironmongers 
— Paul, of Swan-yard, Strand, Middlefex, painter and glazier. Jofeph 

reeman and Thomas Grace, of Devonfhire-fquare, Bifhopfgate-ftreet, Lon- 
don, warehoufemen. George Mills, of Sevenoaks, Kent, money-fcrivener, 
Samuel Bafs, of Houndfditch, London, falefman. Charles Palmer, of New» 
gate-ftreet, London, linen-draper. John Collins, of Winchefter-yard, parith of 
St. Saviour, Southwark, Surrey, mill-wright. Thomas Parfons, of Fareham, — 
Hamphhire, maltiter. Thomas Eaftftaft, of Weft Belfound, otherwife Bel- 
font, parifh of Stanwell, Middlefex, dealer. Thomas Chriftopher Gardeners 
of Brentford, Middlefex, ironmonger. Thomas Gill, of Chrift Church, Surry, 
merchant. John Wynne, of Birmingham, Warwickthire, hofier. Samuel 
Penrice, of the parith of Holm Cultram, Cumberland, dealer and chapman 
Richard Walford and Henry Yorke Webb, of Birmingham, Warwickshire, 
brewers, dealers in porter, and copartners. Thomas Reynolds, of Briftol, 
mariner. James Lees the Elder and James Lees the Younger, of Oldham, 
Lancafhire, fuftian-manufaéturers. William Tory of Wimborne Minfters 
Dorfetthire, merchant. James Macquin of Liverpool, thopkeeper. John 
Carrett, late of Tower-ftreet, tailor. James Smith, of Searle-ftreet, Lin- 
€oln’s inn-fields, japanner. William Robins the younger, late of Sawbridge- 
worth, Hertfordthire, dealer in wood. Margaret Bayne, of Newcaftle-upon- 
‘Tyne, linen and woolen-draper. Valentine Wilkinfon, of Chefterfield, Der- 
bythire, rope-maker. Samuel Hill, of Pancras, builder. Thomas Borer, of 
Croyden, victualler. James Draper, of Manchefter, Lancafhire, innkeeper. 


CERTIFICATES. 


Robert Woodman of Fareham, Southampton. William Pow Foreman, of 
Wapping, Middlefex. Charles Bolton, late of Leghorn, but now of Liver- 
pool, Lancafter. William Symmonds, of Gardner-fireet, parith of Herty 
monceux, Suffex. Stephen Purkis, of Mile End, Middlefex. James Pringle, 
of Newman’s Court, Cornhill, London. Thomas Peete Wimberley, of 
Grantham, Lincolnihire. Samuel Davies, of Long-lane, Weft-Smithfield, 
London. Thomas Wetherell, of Sunderland near the Sea, Durham. Alex- 
ander Purvis Cranftoun, of Cavendith-ftreet, Oxferd-road, Middlefex. 
George Rufhbury, of Bilfton, Staffordihire. John Barton, of Liverpool. 
Normand M‘Leod, of Jamaica-row, Surrey. John Leach, of Blackburny 
Lancafhire. Abraham Tyeth, of Truro, Cornwall. John Brown, of Little 
Bolton, Lancafhire. Robert Hirft, of Leeds. Nis Niifen, of Liverpool. 
William Harts, of South Shields, Durham. Thomas Dickifon, of Minkkip, 
Yorkthire. John Verty, of Newcattle. John Teckoe and Daniel Smith, of 
St. Pancras. James Bird, of Aldermanbury. Richard Stephenfon, of New- 
caftle upon Tyne. Thomas Ogle, of Crofby-fquare, Bithopfgate-ftreet, 
London. John Doman, late of Taunton, Somerfetthire. David Pye the 

,, younger, of Mendham, Suffolk. Eleazer Boulton, late of Union-ttreet, 
“Bithopfgate-ftreet, London. William Richard, of Swanfea, Glamorganthire. 





